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Loues Labours loft. 



^^Ifis Prirmis* 



Sntfr Ferdinand King ofNauarrci Berowne_j Lengamll, 
’ and T>timane» 

■ Ferdinand^ 

?Ec Fame, that all hunt after in their Hues, 

J Liucregiftredvpon our brazen Tonibcs, 

Ij And then grace vs in the dif^race of death ; 












When fpight of cormorant dcuouring Time, 
_ rh'endcuour of thisprcfcut breath may buy« 

That honour which (hall batehis (yches keenc edge. 

And makevsheyresofall ctcrnitie. 

T hercfotc brauc co -iqucrors, for fo you are. 

That warrc againft your owne affcftions. 

And thchugc Armic of the worlds defircs. 

Our late ediiSfliall ftrongly {land in force , 

Nanar (hall be the wonder of the world. 

Our Court (hall be a little Academe , 

Still and contcmplatiuein lining Art. 

^ YouthteCj Berowne,'Dumaine,AadZonganiU^ 

Haiie rworne for three yceres terme, to hue with me ; 

My fellow fchollcrs, and to keepe thofe ftacutes 
Thatarc recorded iiuhis fccdule hccrc. 

1 our oathes are pad, and now fubferibe your names 
That his o wne band may ftrike his honour dowhr 

Thatviolatcsthclmalled branch herein- * 

If you are arm'd to doe, as fwornc to doc 
Subferjbe toyour deepe oathes, and keepe it to. 
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- LoueshiboursUp^ 

Lottganin.^ amrcfolu’d/tis butathrccyccrcsftfit 
1 he roinde (ball banquet, though the body pine, 

Fat paunches haue leant pates : and daintie bits 
Make rich the ribs, but banqiicrout the wits. 

D umutne. My lou ing Lord, is mortified, 

The grollcr maimer of tbefe worlds delights. 

He tlitowts vpon the groiFe worlds bafcrflaucs; 

' To houc, to w ealth, to pompc I pine and die, 

■■ With all thefeliuing inf hilofopbie. 

Berowne,. I can but fay their proteftationouct,. 

So much, decre Liege, I haue already fwornc. 

That is, to line and Audy heere three ycercf. 

B u t there are other flrlft obferu ances ; 

Asnot tofee a woman in thatterme, 

Which 1 hope well isnot enrolled there, , 

And one day in a weeke to t wch no food 
And but one meale on euery day befide: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. , 

And then to fleepe but three homes in the night, 

Andnot be feenc to winke of all the day. 

When I was wont to thinke no harme all night,, , 

And inakcadarkenighttooofhalfctheday !. 

Which I hope well is'not enrolled there. 

O, thefe are barren taskes. too hard to keepe. 

Not to fee Ladycs, ftudy, faft, not deepe . 

■Ferd. Your oath is part, to palFc away frem thefe,. 

Berov. Lctmcfay no my Liedgc,and ifyouplcafe, 

I ontly fworctoftudy with your grace, 

' a^nd AayhfCtemyourCourtforihrceycercsfpace, 

Longa. Youfworc to that Berotms^ and, to the reft,. 

Berovf. By yea and nay hr, then I fwore inieft, . 

What isthecndoffltidy,lctmcknowf . 

Fer. Why thatto knowwhichcllc we fliouldnotknow.. 
Ber. Things hid &bard'youmcanc)froracommonfenfCi^; 
Ferd. I, that is fhidics god-likc tccompencc. . , . 

iVew, Come on then, 1 will fwearc to ftudy,io,, • - 

Toknowthething lamfotbidtoknow: 

As tlujs, to ftudywherc I well may dine , 

When Iiosfaftcxprcffcly amfbrbid. 
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Lougs Labours 

Or fiudy whereto roeete fome Miftrcffc fine, 

W hen M iftreftes from common fenfe are hid. 

Orhauingfwornc too hard a kecpmgoath, 

Studic to breake it, and not breake my troth. 

fludics gains be thus, and this be foe, ^ 

Studic knowes that which yet it doth not know, 

Sweare roe totbis, and I will ncc’rc fay no. 

Fcrd. Thefe be the ftops that hinder ftudic quite, 

Andtraincourintelleftsto vaine delight. - 

Ber. Why ?.altdclifbtsarevaine,and thatmoltvame 
Which wkh paine piu^has’d^dotli inherit paine, 

A.'paMtfully to poarc*poh a Booke , 

To fccke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Doth falfely blindc the eyc-figlit of his looke s 
Light feckiog light, doth light of light beguile 
So crey ou finde where light in darkenelle lies. 

Your light growes darke by loofing of your eyes. 

Studiemehowtopleafethceycindccdc, ^ 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, ^ ■ % 

Who dazling fo, that eye ftiallbc his heed. 

And giuc him light that it was blinded by, 

Studie is like the beau ens glorious Sunne, ' I- 

That will not be deepe fearch’d with lawcy-lookcs.t: 

Small hauecontiniiall plodders euerwonne, ... 

Saue bale authority from othersBookes. ‘ 

Thefe Earthly Godfathers of heauenslights* 

That giue a name to euery fixed $tarrc, 

Haue no mote profit of their fliining nights, 

Then thofechac walke and wot not what they are. 

Too much to know, isto knownoughtbut fames 
And euery Godfather can giue a name. 

Fer. How well hec’s read, to teafon againft reading, 

*Fum. Proceeded well, to ftop alFgood proceeding, 

Lon. Hce wcedes the come, and fti 11 lets grow the weeding. 
Ber. Tlicfpringisncarewhen greencgcefte.atcabreedingv 
* D«w.; How foijowesthatf ' . , -.r -c 

.5<r. Fitinhisplaceandtimei. 

Hum. In leafon nothing. 

.err. Something then in riror,. 

. A 5 Tcri.-^ 
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LomLahottrslofii 

Ferd, j 5 ^rtf»’»eisUfccancnuious focapingFroft, 

That bites the firft borne lafaots of the Spriog. 

B er. Well, fay I ara, why ftiould proud Summer boaR^ 
Before*the birds hauc any caufc to fing / 

W hy fliould I ioy in any abor due birth f 

AtChriftmasInomoredefire arofe, ^ , 

Then with a Snow in Mayes new fangled fliowes : 

. But like of each thing that in feafon growes. 

So you to lludie now it is too late. 

That were toclyinbc orcthe houfc to viftocke the gate* 

Per. Well, fit you out, goe homi: Serene : aduc. 

Ber. No my good Lord,Ihauefwometoftay with you: 
And though I haue for Barbarifme fpoke more, 

Then for that Angcil knowledge you can fay. 

Yet confident lie keepe what 1 hauc fwornc. 

And bide the penance of each three ycarcs daye. 

Giue me the paper, let me reade die fame. 

And to the ftrideft dccrecs-Ilc write my name; 

Tfr.How wcllthisyeeldingrefcacstheefromftjame. 
BerJtem. That no woman ftiall come within a rale of ni/ 
Court. 

Hath thisbeencproclaimed? 

Lb», Foure day.es agoe. 

Ber. Let’s fee the penaltie* 

On paineof loofingher tongue. 

Who dcuis’d this penalde ^ 

Z«»».Matry that did I. 

Ber. SweeteLord, and why? 

Z(?». Tofrightthcmhcnccwithtbatdread pcnaltie, 

A dangerous law againfigentilide. 

Item^ If any manbefeeneto talke with a woman within the 
tearmeof three yecres, he (hall endure fuch publike (hame, as 
the reft of the Court (liallpoftiblydeuife. 

Ber. This Article my Liedgc your felfc muft breakc, 
Forwellyoukoow hereepmesin Embafiie 
The French Kings^daughtcr, with your fcife to fpcakc: 

A Maidc of grace andcompleatcmaieftic. 

About furr end ervp of . 

To her decrepit, ficke, and bed-rid Father, 

“ Therefore 



if 





Loueshaimrslofi, 

Thcrefotcthisarticleis madcin vaine. 

Or vainely coroes'th’ad mired Princcirehither. 

Zfr. What fay you Lords .? 

Why, this was quite forgot, ^ 

' So fludiceuermorcisoucrlhotj 

W hilc it doth ftudy to haue what k would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it (hould : 

And when it hath the thing it huntetb mc^, 

’Tis wen as townes with fire, fo won, fo loft. 

Fer- Wee muftof force difpence with this DccrcCj 
Slic muft lyehere on raeerc necclTity. 

Ber. Necefltty will make vs both fotfwornc 
Three thoufand times within this three yecrcs fpace s 

For eucry man with his affefts is borne, 

Not by mightmaftredjbutby fpeciall grace. 

If I breake faith,this word (hall breake for me, 

I am forfworne on mcerc necc(fitie; 

So to the Lawes at large I write my name, 

'And he that breakes them in the leaft degree. 

Stands in attainder of etcmallftiame. 

Suggeftions are to others as to mce : 

But I belceue although I feeme fo loth, 

I am the laft that will laft keepe his oth. 

But isthete noqoickcrecreation granted f 

Fer, I that there is, our Court you know Is hanted 
With a refined crauailer of Spaine, 

A man in all the worlds new faihion planted 
Thathathamintofphrafesin hisbraine : 

One, who the Muficke of his owne vaine tongue^ 

Doth rauifti like inchanting harmonic .* . 

A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Haue chofc as vmpire of theit mutinie. 

This childe of fancie that Armado hight, 
Forinttrimto our ftudies (hall relate. 

In high-borne words the worth of many a Kni^t s 
From tawny Spainelo^ lB the worlds dcbatCo 
How you delight my LordsI know not I, 

But I proteft I loue to heare him tic, 

liPy Minftr dfie, . 
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Loues tahour*s lo(i» 

Bern. Arma.it is a maift illuftrious wight, 

A roanof fire, new woidt. fafhions ownc Knighr# 

Xff ». (,0 ftard the t vvaine and he, (hall be out iporr, 
And fo CO lludie, three yceits is bat flwrt. 







£»ur a Canfiakle frith Coward with a Letter, 

— -r 

V^ich is the Dukes ownc perfonj’ 

This fellow, What would’fti 

(^en. 1 my fclfc reprehend his owneperfon,for I am his gracts 
Tiatborough; but I would lee his ownc periou in flclh and 
blood, 

Ber. Thisishc, 

(^9». Signeor Arme commends you : 

Tisete’s villanie abroad, this letter will tell you more. 

Clow. SircheCpntemptsthcrcofarc as touching roee« 

Fer. A letter from the ro3gninfienty^r»»Wo. 

Ber, How low losueMhc matter , Ihopc in.God forhigh 
words. 

LoHt A high bopcfor%lowheauen,God grant vs patience. 

BcrA!o hearcorforbearc heating. 

Ltn. To heaie mcekely fir, and to laugh moderately, or to | 
forbeate both. | 

Ber. Well fir, be it as the llilc (hall giuevs caufc to dime in . 
the mcriinede. 

Claw, The matter is to me fir, as concerning 
The manner of it is, 1 was taken with the manner . 

Ber. In what manner? 

C’/^.lnmanner and forme following fit, all thofs three. I W3I 
ftenc with her in the Manner houfc, fitting with her^Vpon the 'f! 
Foitnc, and taken following her into the Farke : which put to- 
gether is in mariner and forme following. Now fir for the man> 
ner {it is the manner of a man to fpeake toa woman, for the 
forme in Tome forme. 

Ber. For the following fir. 

Clow. Asiilhall follow in my cotre^Upn, and God defend 
therigfar, ; ' 

Fer, Willyouhcarcthis Letter with attention ? 

Ber, As wee would hcarc an Oracle, 
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'Coues Labours loft* 

f'lo. Such is the fimpHcitie of man to harken after the flcOi. 

^ Ferdinan^ 

G Rfat Deputie, the Welkins Vicegerent^and fete dominutor- 
of Nauar, mjfoules earths God.and bodies fofirmgpatrone:^ 
Coft. Not a word of (fofiardyct^ 

Ferd. So it is* . ^ . n. 

Co ft* It Biay be lb s but if he (ay it IS hcisintclhflgtrucv 

butfo* 

Ferd* Peace# t. ^ 

Cloi^. Bctonic,andeucrymauthatdaifcsnothgnt. 

Ferd.NoWfOtds^ 

Clow, OfotbcrincnsfccrctS'I.bcfecchyou. 

Ferd, So it is bejteged 'with fable coloured melartcholy ^ I did 
commend the b lacks oppr effing hutnour to the moH rsholefomc 
Fhyfcke of thy health^giuing ayre : And as lam a Gtntletnan^ 
hetooke mj felfe to walks * the time when ? about the fixthoure^ 
when beaftsmofigrafcy birds befi pecks> men fit downe to that 

nourijhm^nt which is called fiupper: ,fo much for the time When*. 
IStow for the ground which ^ which Imeanelwalkt v pony it if 
ycliped^ Thy Parke* Then for the place where ? where I meane I 
did encounter that obfeene and mofi prepofi erous euent that dr ayv^ 
ethfrom my fmw-white pen the ebon coloured Inke^which heerc 
thou viewefiybeholdefiyfurueycfiyOrfeefi*But to the place where f 
Itfiandeth Tijrth North^eafl and by Safi; from the Wefi corner 
of thj curious knotted garden I there did I fee that low fpirited 
Swaincy that bafe (JMinow of thy mjrth^ ( Clown* Mee i) that 
unlettered fmall knowing foule^ { (flaW^C "f^th at fh allow vajf nH 
( Clow,Sn\\tCit.ci )which as I remember, hight Goftard, (flow* 
O mr^ forted and conforted contrary to thy '^ablijhed proclaimed 
Edi^ and continent Cannon ; which with, b withyhut with this 
b pajfi on to fay wherewith: 

Clo, With a Wench. 

Ferd> With a childe of our ^randmotherlEMt, a female \ or 
for thy more fweete vndofianding a woman: him, I (as my euer 
efieemed duty prickfs me on )hauejent to thee, to recetue the meed 
^f punijhment by thy fwe te graces Officer Anthony Dull^^ man 
goqdrepHte^ carriage, bearing, ^ efiimation, 

Anth. Me, an*t (hall plealc you/ 1 am Anthony Dull. 

Esrd* Fur lacjueneua (Jo is the weaker veffell called ) which / 

B apprehended 
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Loues hdhours lo^i 

apprehended reith the 4orefdd Sr^ahe, Ikpefeher asAVjff.g 
Jfthj Lav> esfmie, and jhall at the leafi ef thj/yeeet nonce.hnm 
her to mail. Thine tn all complements of denet e-d and heart^Kx^ 
ning heat of datie, 

Don Adriino de Armado.' 

Z-er. Thisisnotfo vicllasi looked. for, but the bcft that c. 

sietihcard. , 

Fer, Ithebcflforthewotft. Butfirra,Wh2tfafyoutothit? 
(floto. Sir I confcllc theWeneb. 

Fer, Did you hearc the Proclamation? 

C/e. I doe confelTc much o£r the beariug it, but little of ; 
marking of it. 

Fer.li was proclaimed a yeercsimprifonment to be taktn 
with a Wench, 

(flove.l was taken with none firj was taken with a Damofdl. 
Fer. Welljic was proclaimed DamoCell. 

C/aw’ .This was noDamofcllneytherfir, fliewasa Virgin,.. 
Fer. It is fo varied too, for it was ptoelaimed Virgin. 

Clew. If it wcre,I denio her. Virginity; I was taken with; 
Maidc.. 

Fer. This Maid (hall not ferue your turnefe 
Clow. This Maidt will fcrue my tutne fir. 

Sir.I will pronounce your fentcncc: You Otill faila 
W eeke with Branne and water. , 

Clew. I had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton & Porridg?> 
Km. And D on <tyfrmado (hall bc^your keeper. 

My Lord fee him dcliuer’dorCj . 

Andgoe wcLordstoput inprafticethat, ; 

Whio’ each toother hath fo ftrongly fwornc. i 

lie lay .my head to any good mans hat j 
T hefe oathes and lawes will proue an idle Icorns . 

Sirracomcoa. 

C/e». Ifuffcr for- the truth (ir; for true it is, I was taken 
with Ia(jfienetta^Sc lae^uenetta is a true girlc, and therefore wth 
tomC; the fowre cup of p rofpcricie, affliflioiunay one day ftnil* 
fgaine,andvnsUl then fit downe fonow. . ' £x>u. 

Enter Armado and JiFoth hispagt. 

Arma. Boy , What figsic is is t/vhen a Man of great fjark 

gro'A*5 







Idim Labour s 

^Boi '^AgKit figne fir, that he will looke fad. 

Brag. Why Jfadnefle is one and the fclfc- fame thing dearc 

impe. X j r 

Bav No no, O Lord fir no. 

Brag. How canft thou part fadneffc and melancholy my ten. 

By a familiar demonftration ofthc working, my tough 

Why tough (igneur ? Why tough figncur ? 

Boy. Wty render Why icndtx Innenall, ^ 

Bra^. I fpokc ic tender as a congruent spathaton, 

appertaining to thy yong dales, which we may nominate tender. 
Soy. And I tough figneur, as an appei tinent title to your olde 
time, which we may name tough. 

Brae, Pretty and apt. 

Boy. How meane ydu fir, I pretty, and my faying apt ? or I 
apt, and my faying prettie ? 

Brag. Thou prettie becaufe little. 

Boy. Little ptetty, becaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

And therefore, becaufe quicke. 

Boy. Speake you this in my pray fe Matter ? 

Brag, In thy condigac praife. 

Eoy. 1 will praife an Ede with the fame praife. 

What? that an Eelcis ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eelcisquickc. 

Brag. I doc fay thou art quickc in anfwcrs. Thou hcat’ft my 
bloud. „ 

Boy. I am anfwcr’d fir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy, He fpeakes the rocerc contrary, ctolTeslouc not him, 
Br, I haue promis’d roftudy iij.yecres with the Duke. 

Soy. You may doc it in an houte fir. 

Brag. Jmpoffible. 

/Jo/. Howmanyisonethricetolde? 

Bra.\ am ill at rcckning. it fits the fpirit of a T spfter. 

B oy. You are a gentleman and a gamefter fir. ^ 

Brag, I confdlc both, they arc both the varnilh of a com® 



man. 



B 
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touestahou/slop^ 

■Soy. Then! am furc you know how much tfac groflcfiim 
'©f deuf-ace amount s to, ^ 

Brag. It doth amount tooneroorcthentwa. 

Boy. W hich the bafe vulgar call three, 

Br. True, ^ey. Why fir is this fuch apeeceoffiudy ? Now 
beer’s three ftudied,cre you’ll thrice wink, &how cafie it is to 
put yecres to the word three, and ftudy three} ceres in two 
words the dancing horfc will tell you. 

Brag. A mofl fine Figure. 

Toproue you a Cypher. 

Brag. I will hereupon confefie lam in louc: and as it isbafe 
for aSouK'iertolouc * fo am I in loue with a bafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againfi; the humour of afifcdion,W'Oulddeli- 
uer me from the reprobate thought of it, I would take Defire 
prifaner , and ranibme him to any French Courtier for a 
new dcuis’d cuttfie. I thinke fcorne to figh, me thinks I Ihould 
out-rwcare .C»p/W, Comfort mee Boy , What great menhaue 
heeneinloue? 

Boy. HercffleslAs&.tt. 

Brag, Moft fweet Hercules', more authoritie deercBoyj 
name more ; and fweet my childc let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy. Satnyfon Mailer he was a man of good carriage, great 
iarriage/or he carried the Townc-gateson his backe like a por« 
ter : and he was in loue. 

'itrag. O well- knit Sarny fon^ flrong ioynted Sarny fon ; ! doe 
excell thee in my rapier, as much as thou didll race in carrying 
gates. 1 am in louc too. Who was Samyfbns louc my deare Moth. 

^ A Woman, Mafic?. 

!il Brag, Of what complexion? 

Boy. Of all the foure, or the three, ot the two, or one of the. 
tmrco. 

B rag. T ell race precifely of what complexion ? 

Bey. Of the fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. Is that one of the foure complexions? 

Boy,h^.\ haue read fir, and the bell of them too* ; 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louers : but to haue a 
%ouc of that colour, me thmkcsSamyfon had fmallreafonfor it. 

- herfoE her wif*^ 














Loueshalou/shfi. 

Soy. ft was fo fir, for flic had a greene wit. 

Me loue is moll immaculate white and red. 

^tf^TMoft immaculate thoughts Matter, are mask’d vnder 
fiichcolours. 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boyf My fathers wittc, and my mothers tongue affift mce. 
Brag. Sweet inuocationof a childc, nsott pretty and pathe- 

Boy. Iffliebemadeof white and red, 

Her faults will nerc be knowae : 

Forblufli incheckes by faults arc bred, 

Andfcaicsby palewhitefiiowne ^ 

Then if ftc feare, or be to blamc,^ 

By this you (hall not know. 

,For ftill her cheekcspotlcirc the fame. 

Which natiue flic doth owe s 

A dangerous rime matter againft the reafoQ of white and red. 
Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy,of the King and the Bcggcr i 
Boy. The world was very guilty of fucb aBallec fome three 
ages fince, but I thinke now’iis not to be founds or if it were, 
it would neither feme lor the writing, nor the tunc. 

Brag. 1 will haue that fubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
Mnple my digreffion by fomc mighty prefident. Boy, 1 doc 
loue chat Countrey girle that I tooke in the Parke with the latio^ 
nail hinde Cofiard : Ihc dcfcrucs well. 

Boy. To be whip’d s and yec a better louc then my Matter. 
Brag, sing Boy, my fpirit growes heauy in loue. 

Boy. And that’s great maruell,louing a light wench. 

I fay fing* 

Boy. Forbeare till this company be patt* 

Bnter^lownef ConfiabUy andWench. 

Cenfi. Sir, the Dukes plcafure , is that you kcepc QoBardi 
fafe, and y ou mutt let him take no delight, nor no peifance, hue 
hcemuft tall three dayes a weeke: forthisDarofcll,! muttkeepe- 
bci at thePaike,flieis alowdfor the Day.woman. Fare youwcll.- 

Exit,. 

Brag. l<fec bttray my fclfe withblulhing ; Maide, 

£ 5 ' ~ <JffaisEy 
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Kjl^aid. Mm. 

5r<*^. I wilU'ific tbce ai thc'Lodgc. 

AU'J. That’i hereby. 

Brag. I know where it is fuuate. 

Lord how wile you arc. 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

Ma. With what face ? 

Brag. 1 louc thee. 

Sol heard you fay« 

Brag. And fo farewell. 

Mai, Faire weather after you^ 

C/7. ComzIaquenetta,7WVj . SxeHHt, 

Brag. Villaine , thou ^alt fad for thy offences ere thou tne 
pardoned. 

Cle. VV cil fir.T hope w hen I doe it, 1 lhall doe it on a full ftp- 
raacke. 

Thoufhalt be heauily punirticd. 

do. I am more bound to you then your fcUowes, for they 
arc but lightly rewarded. 

\ff;-.f^,Take away this villaine, flmt him vp. 

Boy.^ Come you tranfgrelfing flauc away. 

Chw. Let me not be pent vp fir, I willfafi feeing loofc. 

Boy, No lirjt/m. were fart and loofc ; thou lhalc to prifon.’ 

• Clow. Well, ifcucrl doe fccthcmetricdayesof defolatioR 
that I haue (ccnc, fomc (haU fee. 

Boy. What fliallfome fee? 

Clow. Nay nothing, Mafter .(^^/cr^jbut what they lookcvp- 
oii. It It for prifoDCi s to be filent in their words , and there- 
fore 1 will fay nothing:! thankc God, I haue as little patience as 
another man , and tliereforc Lean be quiet. £.vit. 

Brag. I docatFcfl: the very ground (which is bafe) where 
her foooc ( which is bafer) guided by her footc( which is bafel!) 
doth tread. I fljall be forfwornc ( which is a great argument of 
:falfhood) it I loue. And how can that be true louc, which is falle- 
ly attempted .? Lone is a familiar, Louc is a Diuell, Thcreisno 
euill ^ ngejl but Louc, yet Sampfo» wasfo tempted, and he had 
an excellent ftrength : Yet was Salomon fo fcduccd, and he haft 
a very good wicic. Cupids Butfliaft is too hard for Hercules 
Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spaniard J’KapiwtThc 
■ firft 











Loueshahou/slofl. 

firft and fccondcaufc will not ferue my tame; the Pa f ado hee 
«efpcasnot,thc Duello heregardsnot ; his difgraceis to be cal- 
led Boy, but his gloric is to fubdue men. Adue Valour, ruft Ra- 
pier be llill Drum, for your manager is in loue ; yea he loucth . 
Aflifttne fomc cxtcroporallgod of Rime, for I amfutelfhall 
turoe Sonnet. Dcuife Wit , write pen, for I .am for whole vo- 
luines^io folio. Exsto- 

Pinh tAPlus Primuf, 



jitlttsSecundui* 



SntiT thePrincejfe of France, with three aPteudiug Ladies^ ana, 
three Lords » . 

Boyet. Now Madam furamon vpyour dearert fpititSj 
GonMer who the King your father fends s . 

To whom he fends, and what’s his E mbainc. 

Your fclfe held precious in the worlds eftccmcs 
To parltc with the foie iuhetitout . 

©f allperfeflionsthata man may owe, , . . 

Matchlefle Nanarre^ the plea of no Iclfe wcight^. 

Then nAcpuitaine, a Dowric fotaQueene,. 

Be now as prodigall of all deare grace, .,. 

As Nature was in making Graces dcare, 

Whenfiiedid rtaructhc general! world befide^:. 

And prodigally gaye them all to you. 

^uyene. Good L.5(?yfr,roy thought but mcan«i , 

Nccdsnot the painted fiouiifii of your praife % . 

Beauty is bought by iudgement of the. eye, 

Notvttcrcdby bafcfayleof chapmens tongues^ 
lam lefie proud to hcarc you tell my worth j . 

Then you much willing to be counted wife,. 

In fpending your wit in the praife of mine, 

Sut now to taske the tasker, good Boyet,' 

You are not ignorant allcclling fame . 

Doth noyfe a broad hath made a vow,' 

T^f^ainefullrtadielhali outiwearc three y«ec-35)r . 
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No woman may approach hi* iilcnt Court : 

Therefore to’sfeemeth it aneedfullcouifc. 

Before wc enter his forbidden gates , 

To know hispleafure, and in that behalfe 
Bold of your wtnthinelTe, we Angle you, 

Asour beft mouingfairc foliciter 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 

On ferieusbufinefle crauing quitke difpatch. 

Importunes pcrfonall conference with brs grace, 

Haile, fignifieforauch whilewcattend. 

Like humble vifag’d futers His hig h will. 

Proud of imployment, willingly T goe, Exit, 

l?rin. All pride iswilling pride, and yours is fos 
‘ Who are the Votaries ray louing Lords, that arc vowfellowcs, 
with this vertuous Duke ? * 

Lor, Longauill is one. 

Know you the man? 

I Ludj, I know him Madame at araarriagefcaft, 

Betweenc and the beauteous heire 

Qilaques F mconbridge folcmnizcd. 

In j^tmandie faw 1 this Longauid , 
Amanoffoueraignepartsheisefteem’d: 

Wellfittcd in Arts,gloriousin Armes ; 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foile of his faire vcrcucs gloffc, 

1 f venues gloffe will ftaine with any foyle, 5 

Is a fharpe wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 

Whofeedge hath power to cut whofe will ftill wills. 

It Diould none Ipite that come within his power. 

PrtH. Some merry mocking Lord belike, iftfo ? 

Lad. I . T hey fay fo mod, that mod bis humors know, 
Prw, Such Ihorc liu’d wicsdoc wither as they grow. 
Whoarethe tedf 

z.Lad, The yong Dxmaine^ a well accomplifljt youth, 

Of all that Vertue loue,£or Vertue loued. 

Mod power to doe mod harme, lead knowing ill : 

For he hath wit to make an ill ihape good, 

A nd Ihape to win grace though (he had no wit. 

I faw him at the Duke once, 
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And much too litlcof that good I faw, 

Is my report to his great wortbineffc. 

Rof a. Anothet of the Students at that time. 

Was therewith him as I hauc heard a truth. 

Reroiore rhey call b^m, but a merrier man. 

Within the Limit of becoinming mirth, 

I ncutir fpent an hourcstalke withall. 

Hfs eye begets occafion for his wit. 

For eucry obieft that the one doth citch, 

The other turnes to a mirth-mouing ied. 

Which his faire tongue (conceits expofrtor) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious words. 

That aged earcs play treuant at his talcs, • 

And yongcr hearings arc quite rauifhed. 

So fwcet and voluble is his difeourfe. 

Prin. God blclTe my Ladies, arc they all in loue ? 

That cuery one her owne hath-garnifhed , 

With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife. 

Ma, Ueetccomts Boyeu 

Snter Bojet* ■ 

Prin. Now, what admittance Lord > 

Bojet. N attar had notice of your faire approach; 

And he and his competitors in oath, 

W.re all addfed to mecteyon gentle Lady 
Before! came tmarry thus much 1 haue learuc. 

He rather mcanes to lodge youin the field. 

Like one that comes heereto befiege his Court, 

Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath : 

To let you enter his vn peopled houfe. 

Enter Nauar, Longauid, Dimaine, and Btrov/»e, 

Hcerc comes JS[juar^ 

Piatt. Faire PrincclTc,wcIcom to the Court of Nauar', 

Prin. Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome I hauC not 
7 ct: thcroofe of tins Courtis too high robe yours, and welcome 
to the wide fields, too bafe to be mine. 

Pi ati. You (hall be welcome Madam to roy Court. 

Erin, I will be welcome then. Conduct me thither. 

C 













l^oues hahouTsloU. 

Niau. HcarcmedearcLady,Ihauefworncinoath, 

T>rin. Our Lady helpc ray Lord, hec’ll berorlwornc, 

Nau Not for the world fairc Madara.by my will. 

Prin. Why will ftiall breake it will,and nothing cis. 

Nau. Your Ladifliip is ignorant what it is. ^ 

Pri>t. Were my Lordfo, his ignorance were wile. 

Where now his knowledge muft proue ignorance. 

I hearc your grace hath fworne out Houfc-kecpwgt 
’Tis deadly franc to kcepe that oath my Lord, 

And franc to breake it: . 

But pardon me I am too fodainc bold, 

To teach a Tcacherillbcfecmeth me. 

Vouchfafe to read the purpofc of my comming. 

And fodainly rcfoluc me in ray luite, 

Nau, Madam, 1 will, if fodainly I may. 

Prin* Youwilltbefooncrthatl were away, 

Foryou’lc prouc periur’d if you make me Hay . ' , 

Beroyp. Did not 1 dance with you in %rabant once ? 

Rofa. Did not I dance with you in Brabant onc^ ? 

ZVr. I know you did, . 

Rofa* How necdlcllc was it then to askc the queftion ? 

Ber. You raufttiotbefoquicke. 

Rofa. ’Tislongof you that fpurre mee with fuch queftion^ 

Ber Yourwit’stoohotjitfpecdstoofaft, ’twill tire. 

Not tillit leauc the Rider in the mile, 

Ber* Whattirac a day ? 

Rofa. The hourethatfooles (bouldaske. 

Ber. Now faire befall your maske. 

Rofa. Faire falls the face it couers. 

Ber. And fend you many Louersi 
Rofa. Amen, fo you be none. 

Nay then will I begone. 

Kin. Madame your father here doth intimatCj . 

The payment of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Being but th’one halfc of an intirc fumme, 

Disburfed by ray father in hi s watres. 

But fay that he, or we, as neither hauc 
Rcceiu’d that fumme j yet there remaines vnpaid 
A hundred thoufand more: infuretyofthewbich, 



c 





touesLahur slofl. 

One part of Jijftitane is bound to vs, 

Althougli not valued to the moneys worth. 

If then the King your father will reftore 
But that one balfe which is but fatiiHcd, 

We will giuc vp our right in zA^uitaine, 

And hold fairefriendfliip with his Maicftic : 

But that it fcames he little purpofetb. 

For here be doth demand to haue rcpaic, 

An hundred thoufand Crownes,and not demands 
One payment of an hundred thoufand Ctownes, 

To hauc hi s title liuc in zAquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart withall. 

And haue the money by our fathers lent, 

Then zAqmtaine, fo guelded as it is, 

DearcPtincclIe, were nothisrequefts lb farre 
• From rcafons yeelding, your faire fclfc fhould make 
A yeelding ’gainft fome reafon ia my br^, 

Andgoe well fatiffied to France againe. 

Trin. Youdocthc King my Father too much wrong, 
And wrong the rcpuution of your name, 

In fo vnfeeming to confefl^e receit 

Of that which hath fo faithfully beene paid. 

Kin.l doeproteft I ncucr heard of it, 

Andifyou proue it, lie repay it backe. 

Or yeeld vp Aquitaine, 

Prin. Wc avrcft your word ; 

Boyet^ You can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fumme from fpeciall Officers, 

Of Charles his Father. 

Ktn, Saciffie me foe. 

Boy(t.^es pleafc your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpecialtiei are bound. 

To morrow you fliall haue a fight of them. 

Kin, It (hall fuffice me $ at which enterview. 

All liberal! reafon would I yeeld vnto .• 

Meanctime, rccciue fuch welcome atmy hand, 
AsHonour, without breachof Honour may 
Make tender of, tothy true worthinelTe. 

You may not corac laire Princcirc in roy gates, 

C a 
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But here without you (hall be forcceiu’d, 

As you (hall dcctne your fclfc lodg’d in my hearty 
Though fo deni’d farther harbour in my houfc 
Your ownc good thoughts excufc me, and farewell. 

To morrow we fhall viGt you againc* 

Prin. S wcet health and fairc defires confert your graced , 
Kin, Thyownewi(hwi(hIthee,incucryplace. Pxit;, 
Boy, Lady, I will commend you to mine ownc heart, 

La.Ro. Pray you doe my commendations, 

I would be glad to fee it. 

Boy, I would you heard it grone> 

La.Ro, Isthcfouleficke ?i j 

Boy. Sicke at the heart, 

La.Ro. Alacke, let it bloud, , 

Would that doe it good .? 

La.Ro. My Phyficke fayes I. 

Boy. Will you prick’t with your eye; 

La. Ro. No poyntt'wvhm'j knife.' 

Now God lauc thy life. 

La.Ro. And yours from long lining. 

Ber. 1 cannot ftaythankf-giuing. Exit, 

Enter Dnmaine. 

Lum. Sir, I pray you a word; What Lady is that fame f 
Boy. Theheireol Alanfon.^RofaHn\ietmxac. 

Dam, A gallant Lady , Mounfier fare you well, 

Lono. I befecch you a word; what is (he in the white? 
^jyi.A womanfonietimcif youfawherin the light. 

Lonyi^. Perchance light in thclightldcfircher name. 

Boy, She hath but one for her felfe, 
Tbdefirethatwcreafhaitie,- 

Pray you fir whofe daughter .? 

Boy. Her Mothers, lhaue heard. 

Qods blefling on your beard,; 

Good fir be not offended, 

Sheeis an ^tyxzoi F atilconl>rid^e. 

Long. Nay,mychollerisendcd; 

Sheeis a moftfweet Lady. ExitLune. 

Zojr. Npt vDljkcfir,thatmaybe, „ ’ 

£»ur' 




tones tahours lofi, 

JE^nter Ber orvyie\ 

■ w’hat’shcrnamcinthccap. 

Boy. KatherinehygOQd hap. 

Ber. Is (he wedded, or no. 

Boy. Toher willfir.orfo. 

You are welcome fir, adiew.' 

Boy. Farewcllto mcfit, and welcometoyou; Sxitl 
La. Ma.Thit laft is ^erowne, the mery mad.cap Lord. 

Not a word with him, but a ieif . 

Boy. Andcucryieftbutaword, 

yri. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to bcord, 
La.Mn. Two hotfliecpcsmarico 
And wherefore not Ships ; 

Boy. No Slieepe (fweetLamb) vnlefTc we feede on your lips. 
La. You fiteepSc 1 paCfure: lhallthat finifli theieft ? 

Zoj. Soyou grantpaftutcfor mc.? 

La. Not fo gentlebcaft. 

My lipsarc no Common, though feu ctall they be» 

Boy: Belonging to whom ? 

La. To my fortunes and mc». 

Prin. Good wits will be iangling but Gentles agrees . 

This ciuill warre of wits were much better v fed. 

On W<e«^randhisBookcmen,forheere 'tisabui’d. 

Bo. Ifmyobferuatkin (which very feldome lies 
By the hearts ftill Rbctoncke, difclofed with eyes) 

Deceiue me not now, N^uar is infc£fed. 

Prin. With what? 

Bo. With that which we Louers in title affc£lcd. 

Prin. Yourreafon. 

Bo. Why allhisbchauiours doe make thereurc. 

To the Court of his eye, peeping through defire. 

His heart like an Agot with your print irapreffed,. 

Proud with his forme, inhis eye pride cxpre(Tcd. . 

His tongue all impatient to fpeake and not fee, 

I5id Bumble with haftc in his eye fighi-to be. 

All f ences to that fence did make their repaiic, , 

To feclc pnely looking on faireft of faire ; , 

- c-r,. 





houe s Labour* s bfl, 

Meihonghtallhisfcnfcsvverc locki in hUeyc, 

As Icwels in Chrifiali for fomc Prince to buy. ' 

Whotendring their own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you paft. 

Histaces owne margentdid quote fuch amazes, 

That alleycsfaw his eyes inchanted with gazes, 
lie giuc you all that ishis. 

And you giuc him for my fake, but one louing Kiflc, 

Priii, Coraeto ourpauillionj^^yer isdifpofdc. 

£ro. But to fpeakc that ia words, which his eye hath difclof'd, 
I oncly haue made a mouth of his eye. 

By adding a tongue, which I know will not lie, 

Lad.Ro, Thou art an old Louc-mongcr, and fpeakeft skilful, 
ly. 

Ma. He is Grandfather, and Icarnes newes of 

him. 

Lad. 2, Thenwas like her mother, for her father i» 

butgrim. 

Boy. Do you hcare my mad Wenches ? 

Zad.i. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee .? 

Z<«Z2. I, our way to be gone, 

Boj, You are too hard for me. Sxeunt ontnes\ 



Tertius, 



Enter Braggart and Boy, 

Song. 

Bra. Warble child, raakcpalhonatcmy fenfe of hearing. 

Boy. Concolinel. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go tcndernefTe of yeercs; take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fedinatcly hither ; I 
inuil imploy hina in a letter to my Loue. 

Boy. Willyouwin your louc with a French braulcj 

Bra. How meaneft thou braulingin French .? 

Boy, No my eomplcat mailer, b.ut to liggc off a tune at the 
,i tongues 



touesLaboursioji* 

end,canarictoit with the fectc.humcur icwich tur- 
vD vour eye; figh a note and fing a notcfomctimethrough 
whroate • if you Iwallowed louc with fmging, loue fometirae 
Ihroueh ; nofe as if you fnuft vp loue by fmelhng loue with your 
hrt oenthouic.likeorc the (hop of your eyes, wuh yourarmes 
rollon your thinbcllic doublet, like a Rabbet on a fpit, or your 
hands in your pocket, .like a man after the old painting and 
kceoenottoolongin one tunc,butafnipand away : thcfe arc 
complements, theie arc humours, thefc betray nice wenches 
that would be betrayed without thefe and make the m men ot 
note: do you note men that moll arc affeaed to thefe f 

Brag. How hart thou purchas’d this experience ? 

Boy . By my pen of obferuation. 

ButO.butO. 

Boy. The Hobbie-horfe isforgot. 

Cal’ft thou my loue Hobbie-horfe, 

Boy. No Matter tbe Hobbie-horfe is butaColt, and your 
bouc perhaps a Hacknie; 

But haue you forgot your Loue ? 

Brag. Almortihad. 

.S9;.‘^Ncgligcntftudent,learne her by heart. 

Brag. By heart, and in heart Boy. 

Boy. And outof heart Maftcr : all thofethree I wiU prouc. 

What wile thou prouef 

Boy, A man, if 1 liuc( and this ) by, in, and without, vpon 
the inftant;'by heart you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by her : in heart you louc her, becaufe your heart is in louc 
with her: and out of heart you loue her, being out of heart that 
you cannot enioy her. 

Brag, I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing at all. 

Boy. Fetch hither the Swaia#: hcmuftcarricmcca Letter. 

Boy. A melTage well fympathis’d,a Horfe to be embaffadour 
foranAffc. 

Brag. Ha, ha, Whatfaiftthou? 

,^oy. Marrie fir, you muft fend the Arte vpon the Horfe for- 
mC is verie flow gated : but I goc, 

Brag. Theway isbutflio«,away. 

^'7, Asfwiftas Icadfir. ' 
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Louestahoursloji, 

Tby meaning ptettic ingeiniou s ,is not Lead ,a mctuH 
hcauie^ull,and flow? 

Boj, xT/* boticft RIaftcEj 01 ficncr Mailer Ro» 

Brag. Hay Lead is flow. 

Bd^. You are too fwift fit to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which is fir’d from a Gunne? 

Brag. Sweeceimoakcof Rbctoricke, 

He reputes roe a Cannon, and thcBuliet tbat’shce: 

I {bootethee at the Swaine. 

Boy. Thumpethenand I flee. 

Bra. A rooft acute luuenall, voluble and free of graa. 

By tby fauourfweet Welkin, 1 muft Ggb in thy face ; 

Moll rude mclanchollic. Valour giucs thee place. 

My Herald is return’d. 

Enter Page ani Clorvne, 

Pag. A wonder Mafter,heere’sa O/Wbrokcninafliini 
Ar. Some enigma, feme Riddle, come, thy Lenuoy begin. 
do. No egma,nO' riddle, no Zew^o/jnofaluejinthceraale 
Gr.Orfir, PJantan,aplaine Plantan: no [enmy,m 

Saiuc fir, but a Plantan : 

tAr. By vcttucthou cnforccft laughter, thy fiUicthought, my 
fplesne, the heauingof my lungsprouokes me to ridiculous 
fmiling: O pardon me my ftarsidoththe vnconfid€ratctake/^/»« 
for lenuoy i and the word lenuoy for a falue ? 

Page^ Doe the wife thinke them other, , is not lenuoy ifalati 
zAr. No PagOfit is an epilogue or difeourfe to make plaine, 
Some obfeure precedence thathath tofote binfaine. 

Now will I begin your moralland doc you follow with my 

lenuoy, 

ThcFoxCjthe Ape, and the Humble-Bee, 

Were ftill at oddes being but three. 

eArm, Vntill the Goofccame out of doore. 

Staying the oddes by adding foure. 

Pag, A good Lenuoy i ending in the Goofc ; would you de- 
fire more: 

Clo, The Boy hath fold him a bargainc ,a Goofc,that’sflat 
Sir, your pcnnic- worth is good, and your Goofc be fat. 

To fell a Bargain? well is as cunning as faftand loofe; 
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Let me fee a fat Lenuoy ^ I that’s a fat Goofe. 

Come hither, come hither : 

How did this argument begin ? 

Boy. By faying that a Coflord yns broken in a fiiiu. 

Then cal’d you for the Lenuoy. 

Clove. True, and I for a Plantan : • 

Thus came your argument in ; 

Then the Boyes fat Lenuoy ^ the Goofc that you bought,’ 

And he ended the market. 

oAr. But tell me: How was there a broken in a fliih? 

Pag. I will tell you fcncibly. ? 

Qow. Thou haft no feeling of it Moth. 

Iwill fpeakethat 

1 (^eftard running ©ut, that was fafely within. 

Fell oucr the thrdljoldj and broke my fliin. 
y/m. Wcwilltalkenoraorcof thismattcr. 

C/w. Tilh here be more matter in the (bin. 

Arm, Sirra Cofiard I will infranchife thee. 

Clow. O, marrie me to one Franc is ylimtW fome Lenuoy^ 
foracGoofe in this. 

iArm. By my fwcctfoulc,! meanc, fetting thee at libertie. 
Enffecdoming thy perfon : thou were emured, reftrained, cap- 
(iuated, bound. 

Clow. True, true, and nowyou will be my purgationj andlee 
meloofc. 

Igjucthecthy libertie, fetthee from durance, and io 
heu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this :Beare thisfignifi!. 
cant to the Countrey Maidc lacjuenetta : there is remuneration, 
fortliebcft ward of my honours is rewarding my dependanw^ 
C^^otk, follow, 

Likethefequelll. 

Sjgneur CoJl^rdAdiew, Exit. 

My fwcet ounce ofmansflefli,my in-conic Icw:-Now 
Will 1 looke to histemuneration.Rcmuneration, O, that’s the La2* 
tine word for three farthings;thrt‘c farthings remunetatiio, what’s 
price of this yncle ? i.d.no, He giue you a remuneration : 
ny/ It carries it remuneration : Why It is afairer name then 
* schchxCrowne. I will ncuer buy and fell out of this word. 

D Enter 
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£nter BeroT»ne. • 

Ber. O my goad knauc Cofiardy exceedingly well met. 
Clon>. Pray you fir,How much carnation Ribbon may a man 
buy for a remuneration.? , 

Ber. What is a remuneration^ 

Cofi. Marric fir, halfc pennic farthing. 

Ber, O, why then three farthings worth of Silkc* 

Qafi. 1 thanke your worihip, God be wy you., 

Ber. O ftay flaue, 1 muftimploy thee; 

As thou wilt my fauour , good my knauc, . ( 

Doc one thing for roc that I {ball in treate. j 

When would you haue it done fir? 

Ber. O this after- noone. 

Well, I willdoe it fir : Fare you well. 

Ber. O thouknoweft not what it is. 

CJow.l lhall know fir, when 1 haue done it.’ 

Ber. Why villaine thou muft know firft. 

Clo. I will come to your worfhip to morrow morning, 
Berl Itmuftbcdoncthisafter*noone; 

Haikc fiaueiitisbut this; 

The Princes comesto hunt hecre in the Parke, 

And in hertraine there is a gentle Ladie : 

When tongues fpeak fweetly then they name her name, 

And they call her, aske for her : 

And to her why te hand fee thou doe commend 
This feai’d- vp counfaile. There’s thy guerdon : goe. 

Clew. Garden, Ofweet gardonjbetter thtnrcmuneiation, 
istleucnpcnce-farthing better ; moft fwe'ct garden, I will doc it 
fir in print : gardon, remuneration. £xit* 

Ber. 0,andIforfoothinlouc, 

3 that haue beenc loucs whip ? 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh : A Criticke, 

Nay , a night-watch Conftablc. 

7^ domineering pedant ore the Boy, 

Then whom no mortall fo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning, putblindewaward Boy, 

Thisfignior Imios gyantdwatfc Don^«p/<4 
Regent of Loue- rimes, Lord of folded arraes, 
^Th’annointfdfoueraigficoffighesandgroanws 



Lom$ Labour s loft, 

Liedgeofall loytercfsand malecontents : 

Dread Prince of Placcats, King of Codpceces, 
Sole Emperator and great genctall 
Of trotting Parritors(0 my little heart) 

And I to be a Corporall of his field. 

And wearc his Colours like a Tumblers hoopc, 
WhatJ 1 loue, I fue, I feckca wife, 

A woman that is like a Germaine Cloakc, 

Still a repairing! cuer out of fiame, 

Andneuer going aright, beinga Watch; 

But being watcht, that it may ftill goe right. 

Nay, to be pcriurdc, which is worllof all : 

And among three, to loue the worft of all, 

A whicly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch bals (lucke in her face for eyesi 
I, and by heauen one that will doe the deede. 
Though ^reHi were her Eunuch and her guardc 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her, 
Toprayfor her, goto titisa plague 
That Cupidyvili impofe for my negle^f. 

Of his almiglity dreadfull little might. 

Well, I will loue, write, figh, pray, lue gronc. 
Some men muft loue my Lady, and fomc lone. 







Enter the PrinceffeyaForreflery her LadieSt and her 
Lords. 

Was tbatthc King that fpurd his horfeib hard. 

Againft the ft cepe vprifing of the hill ? 

B oy. 1 know not, but 1 tbinke it was not he. 

Who ere a was, a fticw’d a mounting mindc ; 

Well Lords today we lhall haue our difpatch, 

On Saturday we will retutne io France. 

Then ForreSler my friend, Where isthe Bufli, 

That we muft ft«d and play the muithcrer in ? ' 
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touesLabour^sloji. 

Thifte in the dearefi defigne of mdujf rie» 

Don Adriano de Arirasko. 

Tims doft thou hearc the Nctncan Lion roare, 

Gainft thee thou Lamb e that flandci^ as his pray: . 

SubmiiTme fall bis princely fe et before^ 

And be from forrage will incline to play. 

Butif thou Hnue )poorefoulc) what art thou then? . 
Foodefor his rage,repafturc for his den. 

What plume of fcathersis he that indited thisLetter 
WhatVeinc?WhatWcthercocke .? Did you euerheare better.? 
JSojf I am much deceiued, but I remember the fiile. 

Fife your memory is bad,going oreit ere while. 

Boy, This zyirmado is a Spaniard that keepes here in coutu 
A Phantadme a Monorchojand one that makes fport 
To the prince and his Booke-mates. 

Qf/, Thou fellow, a word. 

Who gauethec this Letter.? 

C/oTv. I told you my Lord. 

i2«. Towhomnioold’ftthougiueit; 

/70u>. From my Lord to my Lady. n 
From which Lordi, to which Lady. 

C/o, From my Lord Berowttezgpodimlict of mine^ 

Toa Lady oi France, that he call'd Rofaline. 

Thou ha Amiftaken his Letter.Come Lords away. 
Heere fweet, put vp this, ’twill be thine another day. Exeunt, 
Bey, Who is the lhoorer.> Whois the Ihootet ? 

Rofa, Shall! teach you to-koow. 

Boy. I mycontinentof Beautic* . 

Rofa. Why Aie that bcarcs the Bow.Finely put off. 

Boy. My Lady goes tokill horrics, but if thw marric. 
Hang me by the necke, if homes thatyeare wiiwtic. 

Finely put on. 

Rofa. Well then, I am thediooter. 

Boy. And whois your Oeare ? 

.Rofa, Ifwechoofcby the hornes,yoArfelfe comenotncart< 

Finely put on indeedc. 

thetrow** ' bCT ^^jer.and flic ftrikcsat 

Btjfet] 
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toues Labour s lofl, 

Boyet. Batlhcher felfe is hit lower. 

sS I come vpon thee with an old faying, that was a 
man when King of was a little boy, as touching 

So I may anfwere thee with one as old that was a wo- 
man when Queenc (juinouer^i Britt aine was a little wench, as 

touching the hit it. • 

Bo fa. Thou can A not hit it, hit it, hit it, 

Thou canA not hit it my good man. ^ 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot: ' ; 

Andl cannot, another can. ^ j.j c • * 

Cio.Y,'jxa^ troth moA plcafant, how both did ht ir. 

Mar, A mai'kemaruelloHSwellfliOt, for they both did hit . 
J?e;.A Maik,0 marke but that matkcia marke fay es my Lady,,. , 
Let the marke haue a prickc in’t, to meat at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide a’th bow hand,yfaith your hand is out. 
C/o.Indeede a’muA fhoote nearer, or heele ne’re hit the clout. 
Boy. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is in. 
dloTo. Thenwillfliegctthevpfliootbyclcauingtheisio, 
cMa. Come, come, you talkegreaftly, your lips gro^fouie. 
C/ow. She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her to 

Boy. Ifearetoo much rubbing : good night ray good Oulc« 

C/o. By my foule a Swainc, a moA fimplc Clownc. 

Lord, Lord, how theLadies and I haue put him downe. 

O my troth moA fwcet ie As, moA inconic vulgar wit. 

When it comes fo fmoothly off,fo obfcencly .as it were fo fit. , 
Armathor ath to the fide, O a moA dainty man. 

To fee him walke before a Lady, and to beare her Fan. 

Td fee hirakiire his hand, and how mdA fwectly a will fweare j ; 
And his Page at ocher fide, that handful! of wit, 

Ah heauens, it is mo A patheticall nit. 

Sowla,fowla, Exemti, 

Shoote with him. 

Enter DhU^ Uolofemes, the T^edant and N athantel. 

Nat.V cry reucrent fport ttucly , and donein the tc Aioiony^ 
®f:ftgoodconfcience., ^ 
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Lones Lahws loji, 

Pe'd. ThcDcatcwas ^as you kiiow) fanguisinblsodt \ 
aPonievvatcc.vvho now hangcthlike a Jewel! in the car cot 
/o thcfkic; the wclkcn.ehe heauen, and anoniallcthlikcav 
on the face of T err a, the foylc,the land ithe earth. 

Curat. Nath^xVit.l'j H.Heiof ernes, the cpithithes ate fweev.,, . 
varied hkc afchollcr at the leaf!: but Sir i aifucepe^t Vvas-a Bud , i 
oftbe-firl! hcadi I 

Ho/. SiTf Nathaniel, baud credo. { 

' ‘Dul, ’T was not a hand credo, ’twas a Pricket. 

Hoi. Mod barbarous intimation ; yet ahindcofinfinuation, 
as it were in via, in way of cxplicadpn facere : as it were repli. 
cafibtl, dr rather oBentare, to ihow as it were his inclination af- 
ter his vndrclTcd, vnpoliihed, vneducatcd.vnpruncd, vmraintd, 
or rather vnlcttcr ;d , or rathereft vneontitmed fallaion,to iiifctt i 
equine my ha ftderedo (at iDcate. [ 

Dtilt I laid the Deare was nata ^>4«<^:tre^fo,,’cvyas a Pricket. ' 

Hoi, Twice fodhmplicKie , his cohhts^ O thou iiiionrtcr Ig. 
norance. how deformed dod thou lookc. 

Nath. Sir,hebathncucrfedofthedaintiesthat arc bredina^ 
bocikc. 

. He hath not eatc paper as it were : 

He hath not drunkeinke. 

Hisintellcdlis.not rcplcnidied, he is oncly an animall, oneJy 
-fcnfible in the duller parts : and fuch barren plants arc fet before 
V-;, that we thankfull Ihould be ; which we taftc aiid feeling, are ' 
for thofe parts that fru^lifie in vsmore then he.. 

For as it would ill become me to bcvainc,iadifcrccr, or a foolcj 
So were there a patch fet on Learning , to fee him in a Schoole, ' 
Bnt omnehenehy X, being ofan old Fathersmindc, ! 

Many canbrookc the weather, that Ipuenot the winde. 

-DhI: .You two are boOke-men : can you tcUby your wit, 

W hat was a month old at Qains birth, that’s not h ue weekes old 
as yet? 

Hoi. BiBifima good man DuU^ DiUifimagQ^:i6msa.T>Hl 

*Dul. Whatis'DrffrWi’ 

N f.th. A title to P hoehe, to Jjuna, to the Aloone, 't- 

/?fl/.The Moonc was a month old when ^damviztno more# 
And wrought noc toHuCaweekesvvkea hcjcameto huelcore. 
Th’alluQon holds in the Exchange, 

DoL : 



Ldues hahour s lofl; 

T>ul- ’Tis true indeed, the CdlluGon holds in the Exchange. 
■Bol\ God comfort thy capacity,! fay th’alluGon holds in the 

And I fay thtpollufion holds in the Exchange: 
for the Moonc is neaer but a month old; and 1 fay befidethar, 
»£Wis a Pricket that the PrincelFe kill’d. 

Hoi. Sir willyouhcatean cxtemporall Epitaph 

on the death of the Dcare and to humour the ignorant call’d the 
Deare , the PtincelTc kill’d the Pricket. 

2dath, Perge, goodhi. Holof ernes , per gCiioit /hallpieafc 
you to abrogate fcurilitic. 

.r/v./ I tail 11 rrtmprliinCTiiflFt>A fVie T crtcr. fnr ir 



"The prajffill Princejfe pearfi and prickt 
■aprettiepleafngP rickety . 

Some fag a Sore, but not a fore, 
till now madeforetfith /hooting, 

The Dogges did yell, put ell to Sore, 
then Sorell tumps from thickets 
Or Pricket 'fore, or elfe Sorell, 

Thepeople fall a hootingy 
■If Sore, he fore, then ell to Sorcy 
makes fiftie fores O far ell : 

Of one fore Ian hundred make 
hj addinghut one more JL. 

Tfath. A rare talent. 

Z> »/. If a talent be a claw, lookc how he clawes him with a 
ialent. 

Nath. This is a gift that I haiuc (imple ; fimple, a foolifli cx- 
trauagant fpirit, full of formes, figures, lhapes, obieft s. Ideas, 
apprehenfions, motions, reuolutions, . Thcfc are begot in the 
ventricleofmemorie, nouriflitinthe wombeof Ptimatcr, and 
deliuered vpon the mellowing of occafiontbut the gift is good 
m thofe in whom it is acute, and I am thankfull for it. 

Hoi, Sir, IprayletheLordforyou,and foemayroy pariJhio<> 
ners, for their fonnes arc welltutor’d by you, and their Daugh- 
ters profit very greatly vndcr you: you arc a good member of the 
fOjumon- wealth, ' ' ' 

E Nathy 
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touhhihourslo^i 

Peda, And ccrtes the text moft infallibly concludes it. Sir I 
docinuiteyoutoo, youfhallnotfaymenay:;>40C4-t;fy^4. 
Away, the gentles are St their game, and we will to ourreerta. 
ation,. ' Ixeum, 

Enter Berovnervith a Paper in his handyUlone, 

Bero. The King he is hunting the Deare, 
lain enurfing ray fclfe. 

They haue pitcht aToylc,|am toylingina pytcb,pitch that de- 
fiksjdtfilea foulc word; Well, fet thee downciorrow; forfo 
they fay the foolc faid, and lo fay I, and 1 the foole : well proued 
wit, BythcLordtbis.Loaeisasraadasiv^MA-, it kilsfiicepc, it 
kills meejl-alheepiwell proued againe a ray fide.I will not loucj 
if I doc iiangmee ; y faith I will not.O but her eye; by this Jighr^ 
but for her eye, I would not iojac her ; yes, for her two eyes. 
Well, I doe nothing in t^ world but lye, and lye in my tbroatci 
By heauen I doc louc, and it hath taught me to Rime, and to be 
niallichollie : and here is part of ray Rime, andheereray raaU 
licholie. VVell, flic bath one a’my Sonnets Steady, the Clowne 
here it, the foole fentit, and the Lady hath it : fwcet Clowne,, 
Iwceter Foole, I'weeteft Lady. By the worlds I would not care s 
pin, if the other three were in. Here coraes one with a paper,: 
God gkie him grace to gronc, 

ftands ajidet The Kjtt^entrethm 

Kin. Ay race ! 

^^r.Shotby heaucn:proceedefweet^0p/W,thou haftthuwpt 
Jam with thy Birdbolt vndcr the left pap : in faithfccrets. 

Km^. Sofweet a kkTc tbe^olden Sunne giucs not, 

To thole frcfli morning drops vport the Kofe, 

As thy eye bearaes, when their trefli rayfc haue fmot. 

The night of dew that on ray cheekes downc flowesi 
Nor fiiines thcfiluer Moone one .halfe fo bright, 

Tbraughthc tranfparantbofouie of thcdccpc, 

Asdoththy face throughtcares of mine giuc light s 
Thoufliin’flin eucry tearethatj doeweepe, 

No drop.butas a Coach doth carry thee : 

So ridert thou triumphing in my woe^ 

Do but behold, the tearcs thatfwcll in me, 

Arid they thy glory through my griefe will (how 

Bile 



tom Labours lofi. 

Rut doenotloue thy felfc,thcn thou wilt keeps 

MytearesforglafTcs.andftillmakcrae weeper 

OQueeneofQuccnc$,how farredoftrhou cxcelU 
wrought can thinkc, nor tongue of mortall tell. 

How fiidl (he know my griefes?Ilc drop the paper. 

Sweet Icauc* fhadcfblly. Who IS he comes heerf 

Enter Longauile. The Kingfleps afide, 

^\yitlongamll,in6xeSiddn%i\\&cvit:ixe. 

Ber. NoW'in thy likencflc, one more foolc appeare. 

Lone. Aymc.Iamforfwome.- 

Why, he comes in like a ppriurc, wearing papers. 

Long. InlouelhopCj fweetfcllowfliip infhamc. 

Lcr. One drunkard Ibues another of the name. 

Lon, AmT the 6rft, that haue bccne periut’d fo ? 

Ber, I'could put thcc in comfort, not by two that 1 knowi 
Thou makeft the triumphery , the corner cap-of focietic. 

The Ihapc of Loues Tiburne,fhat hangs vp fimplicitie. 

Lon. 1 fearc thefc ftubborn lines lack power to mouc. . 

0 fwcet A//?rw,Emprcffe of my Louei 
Thefenutubers will I tcarc, and writcin profe. 

Ber. O Rimes are gardson wanton Cupids hofc, 

Difflgure not his Shop. 

Lon, Thisfame fliill goe* 

He reades the Sonnet, 

D id not the heauenly Rhetoric^ of thine eye , 

GainSirohem the world cannot hold argument^ ■ 
Perfwade my heart to ihisfalfe periurie ? 

ZJ owes for thee broke deferuesnotpunvjhfnento 
■ AwomanlforfworejbsitlwillprBtte, 

Thoubeinga Goddejfey.Iforfwor* not thee. 

My vow was earthly y thou a heauenly Loue. 

Thy grace bci'tg gain'd, cures all difgr ace in me, 

Vowes are but breath, and breath a vapour is^ 

Then thou faireSun, which on my earth doefi Jhine^ > 
Exhale]} this vapor^vaWy inthee it is : 

If broken, then it is no fault of mine i 
If by me brok^, what foole is not fo wife^, . 
TfilofeanoathytowinaParadifsh. 

E-. Sen 
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’Loueshihourshp^ 

Peda, And certes the text moft infallibly concludes it.Si’rl 
doeinuite you too, you fhallnotfay pmcaverba. 

Away, the gentles, arc St theirgeme, and we will to ourreerta. 
ation.. Exeunt, 

Enter BerovneiPeith a Pufer in his hand, alone, 

Eero. The King he is hunting the Dearc, 
lamcourfing mylclfe. 

They haue pitcht aToylc,! am toylingina pytcb,pitch that dt' 
fiks;deBlea foulc word; Well, fet thee do wneforrow; forfo 
they fay thtfoolefaid,andlofay I, and I thefoolc: wellproncd 
wit. By thcLordthis.Loueisasraadase^M.v, it kils fheepe, it 
kills mce,l'aiheep;well proued againe a tny (tde.I willnot loue; 
if i doe iiangmce ; yfaith I will not.O but her eyetby this lightj 
but for her eye, I would not lone her ; yes, lor her two cyet. 
Well, I doe nothing in the world but lye, and lye in my throatCi 
By hcauen 1 doe loue,.and khath taught me to Rime, andto be 
mallichollie: and here is part of my Rime, andheetc my maU 
licholic. Well, file bath one a’my Sonnets already^ the Clown® 
here it, the foolc fentit, and the Lady hath it : fweet Clowne, 
fwceter Foole, I'weeteftLady, By the world, Iwould not caret 
pin, if the other three were in. Here comes one wiiha papciy 
God gkie him grace to gronc. 

He stands afide. The Kang entretk. 

AT/«. Aymcc! 

Ber. Shot by heaucmprocecdc fweet|fWpr4thou haftthuiBpt 
him with thy Birdbolt vnder the left pap : in faithfecrets. 

King, SofweetakkTetbe^oldenSunnegincs not, 

To thofe frclh morning drops vpon the Rofc, 

As thy eye beames, when their trefli rayfc haue fmot. 

The night of dew that on ray checkes downe flowesj 
Nor (hinesthcniuer Mooneonc.halfc fo bright, 

Tbtoiigh the tranfparant bofouie of thedeepe, 

Asdoththy face through tearcs of mine giuc light : 

Thou Alin’d in euery tearc that! doe weepe. 

No drop , butas a Coach dothcarry thee : 

So ridell thou triumphing in my woc^ 

Do but behold. the tearcs thatfwsll in me, 

And they thy glory through my griefe will fliciyv s 



hones Labours lofi, 

R„t doenotlouc thy fclfc,then thou wile keepc 
° c.f piaffes and ftill make me weepet 

oSncofQH 5 cn«,ho,w farredoftrhou exccll* 

N^^ougbt can thinkc, nor tongue of mottall tell. 

How flidl (he know my gnefes?Ilc drop the paper. 

SwT« l«ucs fhadcfblly. Who is he comes heerf 

Enter Longauile, T he Kingfieps afide. 

What Lonoamll, and reading i liften care. 

Ber. Nmwin thy likeneffc, one more foolc appeare. ^ 

Loriff. Aymc,Iamforfwornc;^ 

VVhVjhccomcs in like a ppriurc, wearing papers. 

Lon^. InloueIhGpc,fwectfcllowflnp infliamc. 

Ber One drunkard loues another of the name. 

Lon. Am i the firft, that haucbcene periur’d lo ? 

Ber. 1 could put thee in comfott,not by two that I know. 
Thou makeft the triumphery , the corner cap^f focictic. 

The fliape of Loucs Tiburne,that hangs vp fimplrcitie. 

Lon.\ fcarc thefe ftubborn lines lack power to mouc- 
O fweet iI’/^rf^,Empreff€ of my Louc, 

Thefenumbers will I tearc, and writcin profe. 

Ber. O Rimes are gardson wanton Cfifids hofe^ 

DilBgurc not his Shop. 

Lon^ This fame (hall goe. 

He r cades the Sonnet. 

D id not the heanenly Rhetor ick^ of thine eye ^ 

Gainfhvhem the world cannot hold armament • 
Perfwade Tny heart to ihisfalfe periurie ? 

Z^owes for thee b)rol^ defer ties not pttnifhtnento 
Awomanl for fworcyhnt I will prone y 
Thou heinga Goddeffeylforfwore not thee'. 

Ji4y vow was earthly^ thou a heauenly Lone. 

Thy grace hchggain dy cures all difgrace in mco 
P'owes are but breath, and breath a vapour is% 

Then thou f air e Sun, which on my earth doefl fhine^ , 
Exhalefi this vapor^vow^ inthee it is i 
If broken, then it is no fault of mine . 

If by me brok^, wkntfaole is not fo wife, 

Tfi lofe an oath^ to win a Paradife h. 

^ Mr^ 





10 





40 













160 170 180 190 






260 





280 290 300 

















l.QHes Labour s lofi, 

Ser. This is the liuct vcine, which makes flefli a dcitici 
A Greene Goofc,a CoddeiFe, pure pure Idoiatrie. 

God amend vs, ©od amend, wc aie much out o’th’way, 

£nterT>ttmai«e, 

Lott, By whom fliali I fend this (company?) Stay. 
Sero» All hid, all hid, an old infant play. 

Like a demie God, here he I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fccrets heedfully ore-eye. 

More Sackes to the royll. O heauens 1 haue my wifli, 
traniform’d ,foure Woodcocks in a difli, 

Dnm, O mofl diuine Kate. 

Bero. Omoflprophaae coxcombe. 

Duns, By heauen the wonder of amortall eye. 

Bero, By earth (he is not, corporall, there you lye. 
JQum, Her Amber haires fortoule hath amber coted, 
Ber , An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted. 
^Dum, As vprighc as the Cedar. 

Ber, Sroopc i lay her (houlder is with-child. 

*Dun), Asfaircasday. 

B^, I as feme day es, but then no Sunne muft Ihine. 
Dum, O that 1 had my wilh ^ 

Lots. And I had mine. 

K in. And mine too good Lord. 

■^r. Amen, fo I had mine ; Is not that a good word ^ 

I wouldforgether.butaFeucrlhc 
Raigoes in ray bloud,aud willremembred be, 

txr'^Tj I ^ *^*°“**> incifion 

W OTld let her out in Sawccrs.fweet mifprifion. 

Dum, Once more He read the Ode that I haue writ. 

Ber. OncemorellcmarfcehowLouecaavary Wit. 

uwainereatieshis Sonnet, 

a day^alackjhe day : 

Loue, rvhofe M onth ts euerj LPffay, 
faire, 

i*t the TV ant on ayre : 
the V duct, leaues the Tvinde, 
vnfeentf cm parage finde. 



loues Labour* slofl. 

•yhat the Loner fteke to death, 
iVtflshmfelfe the heauens breath. 

iAjreicjnoth he ) thy cheekes may blowCy 
^yre, would I might triumph/o. 

But alackemyhandisjwerne, 

Here to plucke thee from thy throne : 

Vow alackefor youth vnmeete, 

Louth fo apt to plucke afweete. 

Doe not call it jinne in me. 

That I amforfworne for thee. 

Thou for whom lowtwould/weare, 
luno but an <L/£thiope were, 
tyfnd deniehimfelfefor loue. 

Turning mertallfor thy Loue, 

This will 1 fend, and fomething elfe more plainc. 

That (hall expreffe my true.loues falling paine. 

0 would the King,5<?r«»’»e and Lengauill, 
WereLouers two, ill to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe aperiur’d note : 
Fornoneoffend, where all alike doe dote, 

Lon. Dumame,i\vj Loueisfancfromcharitic, 
That in Loucs griefe defir’ft focictie ; 

You may looke pale, but 1 Ihould blnOi I know, 
Tobeorc-heard,and taken nappirgfo. 

Kin. Come fir, you bludi: a' his your cafe is fudv 
Youchidc at him, ofF-nding twi^c ai much. 

You doc not Loue Jttaria'i Longam'e, 

Didneuer Sonnet for her fake coropde; 

Norneuerlay his wreathed armes aewnart 
Hislouing botome,tokecpe downe his heart. 

1 haue beeneclofely Ihrowded m this bu(h. 

And markryou both, and for you both did blufh.. 
Iheard yourgmlty Rimes, obferu’d you fa&ion .* 

Saw fighes f eckc from you, noted well your pafiionj 
Ayetnc, faycsoiic IQ loue I the other cries I 
On her haires were gold, Cktiftallthe others eyes. 
You would for Paradife breake Faith and troth. 

And ioue for your Loue, would infringe an oaihi 
What lay yvhcnthat hclhallheare 



That 








k 



E,P 






LouesLabourslofi^ 

Faith infringed ; which fuchzeale did Iwcarc, 

How will he fconie? how will he fpend his wit i 
How will he triumph, Icape, andlaugh at it ? 

For all the wealth that cuer I did lee, 

I would not hauc him know fo much by me. 

£ere. Nowftep IforthtowhipHypocrilic. 

Ah good my Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart, VVhai Grace haft thou thus to reproue 
Thefc wormes for louing, that art moft in louc2 
Your eyes doc hiakc mo couches inyourtcaies. 

There i s no certainc PrincelTe that appearei. 

You’ll not be periur’d, ’til a hatefull things 
Tull!,none butMinftrcls like of Sonneting. 

But are you not alhara’d ? nay, are you not 
All three of you, to be thus much orc’fliot f 
You found his Moth, the King your Moth did fees 
But I a bcamc doe findc in each of three. 

O what a Scene of fool’ry hauc 1 feene. 

Of figiies, of grones, of fotrow, and of teene : 

0 me, with what ftrifl patience haue I far. 

To fee a Kingtranformed to a Gnat ? 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 

And profound .y^ 2 /o?wo»tuning alygge ? 

And play atpuftj-pin with the Boyes, 

A nd Criticke Timon laughat idle toyles. 

Where liesthy gtiefe ? O tell m^good ‘pumaifte^ 

And gentle Longauill, where lies thy paine ? 

And where my Liedges f all about thebrefts 
A Candle hoa ! 

Ki>j. Toobicter is thyieft. 

Arc wee betrayed thus to thy ou cr-view ? 

Bcr Notyou by me, but I betrayed to you,' 

1 that am honeft, I that hold it finne 
Tobreakethevow I araingagedin. 

I am betrayed bykeeping company 
With men, like men of inconftancic. 

When fliall you fee mewrite a thing in rhnei 
Or gronefor loaned or fpend a minutes time. 

In pruning mce, when lliall you heatcth« I wiUpraife a 
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tomLahu/s lofi^ 

footja faceian eye; agate, a Hate, a browj abreft, a v»afte,a 

leg£C,alimme. _ 

Soft, Whither a-way fofaft? 

A true man, or a thcefe, that gallops fo.’ 

Bfr I poft from Louc, good Louer let tne go. 

Snter laquenetta and ChvfHe» 

God bleffe the King, '■ 

Kin. What prefent haft thou there? 

Chw, Some certainc treafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon here ? 
do. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin. Ifit marrc nothing neither. , , 

JThetreafon and you gocin peaceaway together. 

laque. I bcfeech your Grace let thisLettcr be read, 
Ourperfon mif-doubtsitt it was treafoAhe faid. 

read it oucr. He reads the Letten 

.RTiw. Where hadft thou it? 
laque. Of Cofiard, 

Where hadft thou it ? 

Of Dan AdramadiOy^Dunt^drimadio. 

Kin. HownoWjWhatisinyou? why doll thou teare it? 

Ber. A toy my Liedge, a toj : your grace needes not featcir^ 
-Lengdx. did moue him to paftioo,aod therefore let’s heare itj 
*Dum, Ttis Berotones writing, aAd heere is his name. 
iffer.Ahyouwhorcfonloggcrheadyouwerc borne to doe mo 
ibame. 

<iuilty my Lord, guilty : Iconfcile, I confefle. 

Kin. What? 

Ber. Thatyou three fooles, Uckt mee foole, to make vp the 
mefle. 

He, he, and you: and you ray Liedge, and I, 

Arc picke-purfes in loue, and we deferue to die. 

O difmilTe chit audience , and I (haU tell you more. 

Dum, Now the number is euen. 

True rue, wearefoure : will thefc Tuttles be gone 
Kin. Hence firs, away. 

■do. Walkafidc the true folke,and let the tray torsftay. 

Ber , Svvcct Lords, fwcet Loners, O let vt iinbrace, 
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tomtahh/slcfli 

As true wc are as flc(h and bloud can be, 

■ The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will flicw his face : 
Youngbloud doth not obey an old decree, 

We cannot erolTe the caufe why we are borne : 

Therefore of all hands muft we be foifwornc. 

King. W hat, did thefe rent lines (hew feme louc of thine? 
Bert Did they quoth you? Who fees the heauenly Ro/hlm 
That( like a rude andTauage man of Ittde. ) 

A t the firft opening of the Gorgeou s Eaft, 

Bowes not his valTall head, and flrooken Blinde. 

KilTes the bafe ground with obedient breaftf 
Whatperemptorie Eagle-fghtcd eye 
Dares lookc vpon the heauen of hetbvow^ 

That is not blinded by her Maicftie ? 

Kin. What zeale,whatfurie, hath infpir’d thee now ? 

My Louc (her MlllrcfTe) isa gracious Moone, 

Shec (an attending Starte) fcarcefecne a light, 

Ber. My eyes arc then no eyes, nor I Bero-wnif 
O, but for my Louc day would turne to night. 

Of all complexions the cul’dfoueraignecy. 

Doe meet a s at a Faire in her faire checker 
Where feuerall Worthies make one dignityj' 

Where nothing wants,that want it felfe doth (eeke^ 

2.end me the florifh of all gentle tongues. 

Fie painted Rhccoricke, O flie needs it not. 

To thingsofSale a fellers praife bclbngs^t 
She palTes praife, then praife too Ihort doth blof^ 

A witheredTrcrmite^fiuefcore winters wornc. 

Might lhakc of fifty, looking in her eye ; 

Beauty doth yarnifh Age, as if new borae^ 

And giues the Crutch thcCradlesinfancie. 

O’tis the Sunne, that makeeb all things (bine. 

King. By heauen, thyLoueisbkekeasEbonse^ 

Bero-w. Is Ebonie like her /'O word diuine ? 

A wife of fuch wood were feiickie. 

© who can giue an oath t Where isa Booke ? 

That I may Iweare beauty doth beauty lackc, 

2f that (helearne not of her eye to looke s 
^0 face is^rf ^at » not fttUfoblackc«. 
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torn Labour* s lojil 

Kin. O Paradoxe.Blacke is the badge of hell. 
Thchueof dungeons, and the Sehoole of night; 

And beauties crcftbecomes the heauens well. 

Ber. Dcuils fooneft tempt tefcmblingfpitits Of light. 

O ifin hlacfce my Udiesbrowesbe deckc, 

Itmourncs,thatpaincingvfurpmghaire 
Should rauiflidotcrs with a falfcafpeft; 

And chcicforcis flic bomc to make black, fairc^ 

Her fauour turncs the fafliion of the dayes, 

Fornatiue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that wouldauoyd difpriifc, 

PaiDtsicfelfeblackc,toimitateherbrow. ^ 

rOnm. TolookclikcherareChimny.fwccpersblackc, 
Lon, And Cnee her time, ate Colliers counted brigh t. 
Kino. And ^/£thiofs of their fwcet complcjdon crackc, 
Dim. Dark needs no Candles now, for dark is ligh t. 

Ber. YourMiftrcDTcs dare neuer come in rainc, 

Forfearc her colours Ihould be walht away. 

Kin. 'Twerc good yours didtfor firto tell you plaint. 

He finde a fairer face not wafht to day. 

Ber. lie proue her faire, or talke till doomes-day here* 
Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then fo much as fhce. 
Duma. 1 neuer knew man hold vile Ilufifcfodcere, 

Lon. Looke heer’s thy Loue.my foot and her face let. 

Ber. O if the ftreeces were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then as (he goes what vpward lies 
The ftreet (hould fee as (he walk’d ouer head. 

Kin. But what of this ate we not all in loue? 

Ber. O nothing fo fure, and thereby all fotfworne. 

Kin. Thenleaue this chat, and good Birowne now ptouc 
Our louing,lawfull, and our fotth not tome, 

‘Dum. 1 marry there, fomc flattery for thiseuill. 

Long. O fome authority how to proceed, ^ 

Some tricks, fomc quillets, how tocheatchc Diuell. 

Some filue for periurie* 

Ber. O ’tis more then neede. 

Hauc at you then affcflions men atarmes, 

Confidcr what you firft did fwcarc ynto ; 
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To faftj to ftudy , and to fee no woman : 

Flat treafon againfl the Kingly ftate of youth. 

Say, can you faft ^ your ftoraacks ate too young, 
i^nd aUlincncc ingenders maladies* 

And where that you haue vowd to ftudie ('Lords) 
] n that each of you haue forfwotne his Booke. 

Can you ilill dreameand pore, and theixonlooke. 
Forwhen would you my Lord, or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of (ludies excellence. 
Without the beautie of a womans {ace , 

From womens eyes this doAtine I detiue. 

They are the Ground, the Bookes, cheAcadems, 
From whence doe fpring the true Promethean fire, 
Why,yniuctfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimblefpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during action tyres 
The finnowy vigour of the traueller. | 

Now for not looking on a womans face. 

You haue in that foifworne the vfe of eyeSj 
And lludie too, the caufer of your vow. 

For w'hcre is any Author in the world, 

Teaches fuch beautie as a womans eye. .* 

Learning isbutau adiun^ to ouifelfe. 

And where we are, our Leamioglikewife is^ 
Then whenour felucswe fee in Ladies eye. 
Without felues. 

Doe we not I'lkcwire fee our Learning there ? 

O we hauemade a Vow to ftudie. Lords, 

Andin that vow we haueforfwomc our Bookes ; 
For when would you( my Liege) or you, or youi 
In leaden contemplation haue found out. 

Such fiery numbers, asthe prompting eyes 
Of beauties tutors haue inricht you with : 
Otherflow Arts imircly keepe the braine ; 

And therforeBoding barren praftizers. 

Scarce fhe w a hatueft of their heauie toyle. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 
liucs not alone emuredin the braine ; 

But with themotion of ail Elenicnts, 
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\joues Labour* s lofi . 

Courfes as fwift as thought in euery .power. 

And gMC$ to euery power a double power, 

Aboue their funaions andtheir offices. 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye : 

A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle blind. ' 

ALouersearcwill heare the loweft found. 

When the fufpitious head of theft is ftopt. 

Loues feeling is more toft and fcufible. 

Then are the tender homes of Cockled Snailesl 
Louestongueproucs dainty, Bacchus gro^cin taftc^,, 

For Valour, is not Loue a ? 

Still diming trees in the Hejforides. 

Subtill as Sphinx-Ai fwcet and muficall 
As bright tApollo's Lute, ftrung with his haire. 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods,' 

Make heauen drowBe wkh the harmonie. 

Neuer durft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vntill his Inke were tempted with Loues Gghes i 
O then his lines would rauilbfauage cares, . 

And plant in Tyrantsmilde humilitie. 

Ttom weomens eyes this do3rine 1 dcriue. 

They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire, 

Thcyarcthe Bookes, theArc$,the Academes^ 

Tliatlbcw, containe, and nouriih allthe world. 

BIfe none at all in ought proucs excellent. 
Thenfoolesyouwere, thefewomentoforTweare ; 

Or keeping what is fworne, you will proue iooles, , 

For wifdomes fake a word, that all men loue : 

Or for loues fake, a wotd that loues all men. 

Orfor Mens fake, the author of thefc Women s 
Or Womens fake, by whom we men, arc Men. 

Let’s onceloofe our oathes to find our fcl aes. 

Or elfe we loofe our felues, to keepe our oathes ; 

It is religion to be thus forfwor-ne. 

For Charitie it fclfe fulfills the Law : 

And w ho can feuer Loue from Charitie. 

Ktn, Saint Cupid then, and Souldiers to the field. ' . 
Aduanceyour ftandards, and vpon them Lords, > 
Fell, mell, down? witfr bucbcfiifraduis’d, 
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Loues Labour s lo(i^ 

loconfii^ that you get the Sunnc of them. 

Long. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thcfcglozcsby. 
Shall wc refolue to woe diefc girlcs of France .? 

Kin. And winne them too, therefore let rsdeuiTe, 
Someentertainment for them in their Tents, 

Ber» Fitftfronitbe Park, let vs conduft them thither,- 
Then homeward euery man attach the hand 
Of hisfaire Miftrcffc,intheahernoonc 
Wc will with fome ftrangepaftitne folacethcm: 

Such as the (hortnefTe of the time can fliape, 

ForRcucls, Dances, Maskes, and merne houres, 
Fore^runne faitc Louc, llrcwiag her way wi:h flowers. 
Kin. Away, away, no time (hall beorauted, 
Tliatwillbetime,andmayby vsbe fitted. 

Ber. Alone, alone lowed C ockcll, rc. p’d no Come, 
And lufticealwayes whiricsin cquallincafurc : 

Light Wenches may prbue plagues to men iurfworne, 

If fcKOUr Copper bay e s no better rr cafure. £xemt. 

A^us partus. 



Enter the Pedantt(^Hr ate And Dull, 

Pedant. Satis ejuid fnfficit* 

Curat. I praifc God for you , your rcafons at dinner haue 
beene Iharpe and fententious plealar t without fcurrillitie, wit- 
ty without afle^ion, audacious without impadei<oe , learned 
without opinion, and flrange without hcreiic: I did cenuerfe 
this attandam day with a companion of the Kings, who is inti- 
tuled, nominated, or called, Adriane^de Armatho. 

^edJioKihominHmtanaudte^i%hvxa:iKX is lofty, hisdifcourfc 
pcremptoric , his tonguefiled, his eye ambitious, his gate ma- 
■icflicall, and his gencrall behauiour vaine, r -diculous,and chra- 
I'onicall. He is too picked, too fpruce, too .iflv,^cd, too oddc,as 
it were coo peregrinate , as 1 may call it. 

Curat, AmoflfiogulacandchovceFpithat, 

*J)rxvf 6 Ht l‘is E able booke, 

^eda. He draweth out the thred of his verbofitie, finer then 
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Loues Labour slofl, 

. ftaple of his argument. labhorfuch phanadcallphantafims, 
r h info- iablc and poynt deuifc companions, fuch rackets of 
^^t'^taphie, as to Ipeakc done fine, when he fhould fay doubt; 
det wheu he fliovfo pronounce debt; d cbtnotdet: heclep. 
«h a Calf,Caufe : haitc, haufemeighbour vacatur nebourjneigh 
abreuiated thkis abhominablc, which he would callabho- 
piiiiable ; ic inlinuatet!* me of infamie ; ne intelligis ‘Dominey » 

njakefrawickejuoadtkc < 

' Pfira. Laus deOybeneinteUigo, 

Peda.Beme baonfar boon frefiian yiUttlt fcratch^wilf^e^ 
Enter Bragart, Baj,, 

Curat, ZHdesneqmsvenit^ 

Peda, Video, & gaudee. 

Brag, Chiira, - 

Chirra, not Sirta ? 

Brag, Men of peace well incountred. 

*Ped, Moftmilitaf'Cnrfalutation. 

Poy.Tbey haue bcencata great feafl of Languages, and 
flolnefaaps. 

\ Claiv, O they haue lin’d long on the Almcs*baskct of words J 
marttcll thy M, hath not eaten thee for a word , for thou art not 
fo long by the head as honoitficabilitudhutatibus : Thwa^ 
caficr (wallowed then a flapdragon. 

Peace, thepcale begins. 

Brag. Mounfier, are youbotlectred f 

Pag. Yes, yes, hcteaclu s boyes the Horne-booke: 

What is Ab fpeid backward with the borne on his hcadl 
Peda. Ba, fuentia witi-. a homeadded. 

*Pag, 6amoilfeeIyShcepe,withahorne tyoufaearchisletf^ 
sing, 

Peda, ^uis, quisy thou Confonant ? 

P age. The laft of the Hue Vowel s if You repeate thcm,orth«c 

uftifl. 

Peda, Iwill repeate thenn ael; 

Page. T he fticepc, the other two coacludesh o u. 

Now by the faltwaucof the meditcraneum,a Aveef 
«>tch,8qui.ke vciae weof wit, fnipfnap, quick and homei it 
wioycetbrny 
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X^OiiesLahur*s Iqp, 



?ag/» Offered by a childc to an olde man .• which is wit; 
old. 

Peda. What is the figure? What is thefigurc? 

! Page. Hornes. 

^eda. Thou difputes like an Infant: goe whip thy Gigge^ 
?4^. Lend me your Horne to make one, and I will whipV 
bout your Infamie^z'^/^x^ cita a gigge of a Cuckolds borne. 

0on>. And 1 had but one pesnie in the world, theu fhould’ft 
hauc it to buy Gingerbread: Hold, there is the very Rcraunera. 
tion I had of thy Mailer, thou halfic pennie purfe of wit, then 
Pidgeon*eggcofdifcretion.OAnd the heauens wercfoplcal^ 
that thou were but my baflardt what a ioyfull father wouldft 
thou make mec ? Goc to, thou nail u ad dmgil^ at the fingers 
ends as they fay. ® - 

Peda. Oh I fmelifalfc Latine, durghel, (ot v»gueml 
Brag, ty^rtf-matt fraamlfulat, vie 'wiW befingledfromthe 
barbarous. Do you not^ducate youth at the Charge«hottfc on 
the top of the Mountaine .? 

^eda. Or the hill. 

Brag. At yeur fweetcpiearurc, forthc Mountaine, 

P eda.l dot Jans ^uefiion, j 

Bra. Sir, it is the Kings fweet pleafure and affe£liou, toeon< 
gratulatc tlie Princeffeat her Pauillion, in the tefitriersoldiA 
day 9 which the rude multitude call the after-noone. 

^ed. The Tofierior of the day, moft generous fir, is liable 
congruent, and meafureable for the afternoon: the word is 
well culd,chofc fweet, andapt I doe affurcfir, I doeaffiirc. 

T Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and my familiar,^ 
I doeaffureyou very good friend: for what is inward betweeue 
vs, Ictit palfc I bcfeech thceremgbet thy cuttefie. I befeech 

th^apparrell thy head ;and among other importunate &moft 
ftriousdefigns,& of great importind«ed too:butlet thatpaffe, 
for Im uft tell thee it will pleafe his Grace(by the world )fome. 

Sf fljoulder.and with his royall finger 

thus dallic with my exaement, with my muftachio; but fweete 

n E. * J nofable,fomecersaioe 

^eciall honoursit pleafeth his grcatnelTe to impart to c^rma^ 

1 ^ , ^**’>**^^of trauell, that hath feenc the world : but 

let ihatpaircjtheycry allof _3lliss butlwcccheart 1 ^eimplorc 

fccrceie 
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houffs h^hoUTS lofl . 



( ccic that the King would hauc roee prcfeiitthc Princefie 
ct ebucke) with feme delightfallcftcntation,crfliowor 
• pLnt orantickc,or fire-workc : Now, vnderftanding that 
^1 eCuratc andycurfwectfclfe are good atfuch erupcions,and 
fodaiac breaking out of myrth (as it were) 1 haue acquainted 

voa withall,tothe end tocraueyour afliftance. 

^ PedaSit, you fhall prtfcnt before her the nine Worthies. 
Sir Holofernesj as concerning fomc entertainment of time, fomc 
flioMvfoihepoftcriorofthisday,to be rendred by our aflillants 
the Kings conimand:and this moft gallant, lilurtratc and learned 
Gentleman,bcforc the Princefle : I fay none fo fitas to prefent 
the Nine VVorchics. « 

Where will you findc men worthic enough to prefent 

them ? 

Peda. lofm.. your felfe : my fdfc, and r^s Gallant gentle- 
man this Swaine(becaurcdrhi|^eatlimmc 

or ioynt ) fliall palle Pompey the great, the Page Hercteles. 

Bra^. Pardon fir error; He is not quantitie enough for that 
Worthies thumb, he is not fo big as the end of his club. 

Veda. Shall I hauc audience ? he foall prefent Hfrr«/ejin 
hiinoritie : his enter and lhall be flrar gling a Snake ; and I 
willhaucan Apologif for that purpefe. 

Pag. Anexcel!cntdeuicc:foifanyofthcaudiencchi{rc,you 
may cry. Well done Hercules ,tiovi thou cruflieftthe Snake; 
tliatisthcway to makcan offence gracious, though fewhaue 
thegracetodoe it. 

Brag. For the reft of the W orthics ? 

Peda. I will play three my felfe. 

Thrice worthic Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall I tell you a thing. 

Peda. We attend. 

Brag. We wfllhauc,if this fadge not, an Antique, I bcftech 
you follow. 

P^d. Via good-man D»//,thou liaft fpoken rio word all this 

P)ull. Nor vndcrftood none neither fir. 

Alone, we will imploy thee. 

B>uJl. Ik make one in a dance, or fo:or I will play on the Ta- 
bor to the Worthies, and let them dance the hey. 

G Ped . 
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Loues Labour slo[i. 

Fed. MoftD»//, honcft®»//,taoutfpo£taway. £xih 

Snter Ladies*. 

Sweethearts we fhall be rich ere we depart, 

Jf fairings come thus plentifully in . 

A Lady wal’d about with Diamonds ; Looke you, what I haue 
from the Louing King. 

Rofa,, Madam, cattle nothing elfe along with that ? 
Nothing but this : yes as much loue in Rime,, 

A s would be cram’d vp in a Iheet of paper 
Writ on both (ides the Icafc, matgent and all, 

Thay he wasfaine to fealc on Cupids name. 

Rff/a. That was the way to make his God-head wax r. 

For he hachbeene ftuc thoufand yeeres a Boy, 

Kath. I, and a (hrewd vnhappie gallowes too. 

Rofi You’ll necre befriends with him, akild yourfiftcr. 
Kath, Hemade her melancholy, fad , and hcauy, and fo 
flie died : had fne bcencLight like you, of fuch a merric nimblfc 
llirring (pirit, (he might a bin a Grandam ere (he died. Andfo 
may you ; For a light heart liues long. 

Rof. What’S your, darke meaning raoufe, of this light word I 
Kat. A light condition in a berutie darke. 

Rofe.. We need more light to finde your meanii^ out 
Kat. You’ll marre the light by taking it in (huffe ; 
Xhercfore lledarkely end the argument. 

Rof. Look what you doe, you doe it (till i’th darke. 

Kat. So do not you, for you arc a light Wench. 

• Rof. Indeed I waigh not you, and therefore light, 

Ka. Youwaigh me not, O that’s,youcarenotfQrmc,. 

Rof. Great rcafon : for pad care, is (Ull paft cure. 

Well bandied both, afet of Wit wcU played ,, 

But Ke/faliftey you hauc a fauoui too, * 

Who fent it .? and what is it .? 

I would you knew 

And if my face were but as faife as yours^ 

My Fauour were asgreat,bc witneOfe this. 

Nay, I hauc verfes too>r thankc 

The numbers true, and were the numbring too^ 

i'fiwt chefaireft Goddc^c on the ground. 




tones Lahou/shfl, 

1 am compar’d to twenty thoufand fairs, 
o be hath drawnc my piflure in his letter. 

Any thing like ? 

Much in the letters, nothing in the praife,' 

0ti. Beauteous , as Incke : a good concluuon. 

Katl Fairc as a text B.in a Coppic booke. 

Rof. Ware penlils,How < Let me not dieyour debtor. 
My red Dominicall, my golden Letter. 

O that your face were full of O es. 

A Pox of that ied, and I befhrewaU ShrowcsJ 
But/C 4 r/&^'«^, what was font to you 
From fairc Dumainei 
Kat. Madame, this Gloue, 

Did he not fend youtwainc? 

Kat. Yes Madame and morcouer. 

Some thoufand Vetfes of a faithful! Louer 
A huge trandacion of H y pocf iGc, 

Vildly compiled, profound (implicicie. 

Mar. This, and thefe Pearls, to me fent Lengauiie* 
The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

Qu. I thinkeno IcfTc: doR thou wi(h in heart 
The Chaine were Longer, and the Letter (hort. 

Mar. 1 , or I would thefe hands mi^c neuer part. 
fluee. We arc wife girles to mdeke our Louers fo. 

Ref. They arc worfe fooles to purchafe mocking foj 
That fame Berowne ile torture ere I goe. 

O that I knew he were but in by th’weeke, 

How Iwouldmakehimfawne, andbegge, andfeeke. 
And waite the feafon, and obferue the times, 

And fpend big prodigall witsin booties rimes. 

And (hape his feruice wholly to my deuice, 

And make him proud , to make me proud that ieds. 

So pertaunt like would I o’refway his Rate, ^ 

That he (hould be my foolc, and I hisfate. 

None are fo furely eaughc, when they are catcht. 
As wit turn'd foole, follie in Wifdome hatch’d .* 

Hath wifdomes warrant, and the helpe of Schoole, 

And Wits one grace to grace a learned Foolc? 

Rof, Thcbloud of youth bums not with fuch cxccfTe, 
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tone s Labour* s loJi» 

At Graiiiciet reuolc to wantons be. 

Mar. FollieinFoolesbcaresnotfoftrong a 
Asfool’ryin the wile, when Wit doth dote ; 

Since all the power thercofit doth apply, 

To proue by Wit, worth in fimplicitie* 

Enter Boyet. 

Qtt. Hcere comes and mirth in his face. 

Boy. O I am ftab’d with laughter, Whet's her grace- 
Thy newes Boyet i 
Boy. PrcpareMadamc, prepare; 

Ar®c W enches, arme. incounters mounted are 
Againft your peace, Louedoth approach, difguis’d : 
Armed in arguments, you’ll be lurpriz’d. 

Muder your Wits, Hand in your own e dctencc. 

Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flic hence, 

SziiK O ennis to S, Cupid t What arc they 
That charge their breath againft vs ? Say fcout fay.. 

Boy. Vndcr the coole (hade of a Siccamore, 

I thought to clofcmine eyes feme half can house s 
When lo to interrupt ray purpos'd reft. 

Toward thatlhade I might behold addreft 
The King and his companions : warcly 
I ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ouer-heard, what you lhalJ ^er-hcare^ 

That by and by difguis’d they will be heerc. 

Their Herald is aprettie knauiih Page : 

That well by heart hath con'd his EmbalTage, 

Aftion and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus muft thou fpeakc, andthus thy body bcare; 

And euer and anon they made a doubt, 

Frcfcnce Maicfticall would put him out; 

For quoth the Kih'g, an Angcll ftialt thou fee; 

X ec teare not thou, but fpeake audacioufly. 

* "" Boy reply ’d, an Angell is not cuill ; 

1 ftouldhaucfear’d her. had fiiee becnc adeuiil. 

With that a i Jaugh’d, andclap'd him on theft, ouldetv 
Making the bold wagg by their prayfes bolder. 
Oncrqbd his elboe thus, and fleer’d, and fwore. 




Louej Labours iofl» 



A better fpeech was ncuer fpoke before. 

Another with his finger and his thumb. 

Cry’d wV, we will doo’t, come what will come. 

The third he caper’d and cried all goes well. 

Thefourth turn’d on the toe, and downe he fell 
Withthatthey all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughter fo profound. 

That in this fplecne ridiculous appeares. 

To chccke their felly palfions (oleitme tcares. 

0uee. Butwhat,butwhat,comethcy tovifitvs? 

55. They do, they do ; and areapparel’d thus. 

Like CMufcouitesyOX Ruffians^ as 1 gelle. 

Their purpofe is to parlce , to court , and dance, 
Andeucry one bis Lotie-fcat willaduaiice, 

Vnto hisfeucrall Miftres : whiclitbcy’ll know 
By fauors feuerall , which they did beftow. 

^^een. And will they fo ? the GalUntsQiall be taskt t 
FotLadies; we willeucty one be niaskt, 

Andnot a man of them ftall haue the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Hold Roptline, thisFauour thou (halt wcarei 
And then the King will court thee for his Deare : 

Hold, take thou this my Sweet, and glue me thine , 

So Ca^lBerotvne take me iotRofaline. 

And change yourFauourscoo, folhall your Loues 
Woo contrary, deceiu’d by thefe remoues. 

Rofa. Come on then, weare the fauours nioft in fight. 
Kath. But in this changing , What is your intent t 
ene,. TheelFefl of my intent is to crolte theirs: 
They doe it but in mocking merriment, 

Andmockefor mockeisonely my intent. 

Theirfeucrail counlelschcy vnbofome (hall. 

To Louesmirtooke, and fo be mockt wichall; 

Ypon the next occafion thatwemeete, 
WithVifkgcsdifplayd , rotalkc and grecte, 

Rofk. Butlhall we dance, ifthey defire vstoo’t? 
S^en. No, to the death wc will not inoue a foot, 
Nor to their pen’d fpeech render we no g-ace : 

But while ’tis fpoke, each tutne away lys face.. 
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Lmeshdhourskpi 

Boy, Why that contempt will kill the keepershearr, 
Andquite diuorce his memory from his part. 

£luee. Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if Ik be out. 

Thcres no fuchfport, asfport by fport orcthrownc: 

To maketheirs ours, and ours none bur our owne. 

So (ball we ftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well roockt, depart away with ^ame. Semi, 

jPoj. The Trumpet founds, be raaskt, the maskers come. 

Enter BUck^moores rvith muf eke the Boy with a Jpeech^andthe 
refi of the Lords difgmfed. 

All hai-le the richefi Beauties onthe earth, 

Ber, Beauties no richer then rich T afil?a. 

Pag.zA holy farcell of thefaitefi dames that euer turn'd their 
hackesto mortaliviewes, 

TheLadies turne their backes to him* 

Ber. Their cycsTiillaine, their eyes. 

Pag. That euer turn’d their eyes teniortaUviewes, Ottt 
Boy, True, outindeed. 

Pag, OutofyeurfaueHrsheauenlyffiritsvouchfafe 
to beholde, 

Ber. Once to behold, rogue. 

Tag, Once to heboid with your Sunne-heamed eyes^ 

With your Sunne-heamed eyes. 

Boy, They will not anlwer to that Epithite, 

You were heft call it daughter beamed eyes, 

Pag, Theydoenotmarkeme,andchatbriBgsraeout4 
Bero. Is this your pcrfe£incfle ? be gon you rogue. 

Rofa. What would thefeftraugers/ 

Know their raindes 

Iftheydoefpeake our language, ’tis our will 
That fome plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would ? 

What would you with the Princes? 

Nothing but peace, and gentle vilitation. 

What would they, fay they ? 

-e&y. Nothingbutpeace, and gentle vifitation. 

Bofa, Wh y that they hwe, and bid them lo be gon. 





IT" horns hdhou/s lofil 

Say Shcefayesyou hauc it,and you may be gon. 

Km. Say to her we haue meafur’d many miles, 

To tread a Mcafure with you on the graffc. 

Bey, They fay that they hauc meafur’d many a mile, 

To trea’d a Meafure with you on this grade, 
f It is not fo. Askc them how many inches 

Is in one mile-' If they hauc mcafur’d many. 

The mcafure then of one is eaflic told. 

Boy. Ifto come hither you haue meafur’d miles. 

And many miles : the PrinedPe bids you tdl. 

How many inches dothfill vp one mile^ 

Tell her we meafure them by weary fteps. ' 

Shchearcsher felfc. • 

How many we»y fteps, 

. Of many weary miles you hauc ore-gonej 
’ Arenumbred inthctraucllof one railed 

Bero. We number nothing that wefpend (otyorxy 
$ Ourdutieisforich,foin6nite, 

That we may doc it ftill without accompt, 

Vouchfafe to (hew the Sunlhinc of your face. 

That we(likefauages) may worlhip it. 

if My face is but a Moone and clouded too* 

Kin. Bleffed are clouds, to doe as fuch clouds do . 
f Vouchfafe bright moone, and thefe thy ftars to (hinc, 
frhofe clouds remoued) vpon our watcrie eyne*. 

, ifoy^. Ovainepcticioner,begagreatcrmatter, 

Thou now requefts but Moonclhinc in the water. 

Kin, Then in our meafure, vouchfafe but one change; 

Thou bid’ll roc begge, this begging is not fttangc, 

Roft, Play mulicfcc then, nay you muft doeitfoone* 
f Not yet no dance: thus change I like the Moone. 

iC/w. will you not dance? How come you thus cftrangffd ? 

Ko/a, You tookc the Moone at full, but now (he’s changed? 

Kin, Yti ftill (he is the Moone,and I the Man. 

ifoy^. The mufteke playes, vouchfafe. fome motion to it S‘ 
i Oor earcsvouchfafe it. 

Kin. Butyourlegge$(hould doc it*. 

Pof. Since youare ftrangers,and come heerc by chance, 
Wee’U not be nice, take bands, wfiwilVnot dance. 

— “■ Kin.. 
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Lottes Labour* slofi^ 

Kin, Whytakcyou hands then? ? 

Rofa. Oneiy to part friends. 

Curtefic fweet hearts, and fo the Mcaforc esdsi 
Kia. More nicafure of this mcafure , be not nice. 

Weean affordnomoreatfuchapricc. 
J<i«.Prifeyour feiues; What buycsyourcompanie ? 
Jlofa, Your abfcncc oneiy. 

X^^^.Thatcan neuerbe. 

Rofa, Then c£nnot wc be bought : and fo aduc, 

T wice to your Vifore, and halfe once to you. 

Kin, If youdenieto dance, let’s boldmo^echat. 

Rofa. In priuaec then. 

Kin. I am beft pleas’d with that. 

Be. White-handed Miftris,one fwcet word with tliee. 

Hony, and Milke, and Sugcr: there is three. 

Ber. Niy then two treyes, and if you grow fo nice 
MethegIine,Worc, andMalmel'ey j well runne dice.* 
^There’s halfc a dozen fweets. 

Seuenth fwcet adue,(ince you can cogg, 
lie play no more with you. 

Ber. Oncwordinlecrct. 

Qu. Let it not be fweet. 

Ber, Thou grieu’ft my gall. 

Q^. Gall bitter. 

Ber, Therefore meete, 

*Dh. Will you vouchfafe with ntee to change a wordf 
Mar. Name it. 

FaireLadie. 

tJHar, Say you fo ? Faire Lord : 

Take you that for your faire Lady. 

B>u. Pleafeityou, 

As much in priuate, and lie bid adieu. 

Mar. What, was your Vizard made without a tong ? 
Lon^, I know the reafon Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your reafon, quickly fir, I long. 

Zon^. You haue a double tongue within your mask. 
And-would affoord my fpeechlefie vizard halfe. 

Mar. Veale quoth the Dutch'ipan; isnotVealeaCalfc? 

Zong. ACalfefajreLadic? 

’ 



Loues Labour* s lefi* 

No,afai«I-ord Calfc. 
i^«X.Let”spattthcword. 

^i. No,Ileaotbeyourhalfca ^ 

Takeallandweaneit,KmayproueanOxe. , 

^ %j,;tf.Lookehow you but your felfein thefe (harpe mockef^ 
Will vou giue homes chaft Ladle ? Do not fo, 

^ Mar Then die a Calfe before your horns do grow. 

Ion. Oaeviotdia priuate with you ere I die. 
c>' 4 r. Bleat foftly then; the Butcher hearesyou cry. 

Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as kcenc 

Asis the Razors edge, inuifiblc : 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be feenc, 

Abouetfaefenceoffcncefafcpfiblc: 

Seetnetb their conference, their conceits haue wings, ^ ^ 

Fleeter then anowes, bullets, wind, thought, fwifter tnmgs. 
Rofa. Not one wordmorc,my m?idcs,breakeoff,breake oft, 
5 fr.* By heauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

King. Farewell maddc Wenc^esyouhauc fimple w^ ^ 

■ . Exeunt. . . 

Twentic adieus my frozen Mulcouitcs. 

'Arc thefe the breed of wits fia wondred at ? 

Boyet. Taperschey at<^ with yout fwcet breathe* pufc out. 
Rfifa. WeUiking wits they haue, groffc,gro(r(p, fat, far. ^ 
ffUf. O pouertie inwit, Kingly pooreflou?;, . 

Will they not( thinkc you) hang thcmfclues to night ? 

Or cuer but in vizardcs (hew theuffacfis ; 

This pert was out pjfgoupt’nancetjuitc. 

They were all iniamcntableca&s. 
TheKingwaswctpmgripefor a good word. - 

5ero»>»<rdidf^atehimfelfe out of all futc. 
Mar.Z)umaine:^3iS at my feruice, and his f word .♦ 

No poynt (quoth I :) my.fa|^tilraight wasmutc. 

Ka, Lord Zongaukfai^cime otchisheart,* 

And trow you what he call’d me ? -r 

J^. Qiwlme, perhaps. 

Kat. Yesin good faith. 

Gofkkneflreasthou art, 

Wellbettcr witsbaueworne plainc ftatutecaps. 

But will you hcarej the King is my louc fworne. 

- ^ ^ 
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Lwestahom^sloW, 

And bath plighted faith to me, 

Kat. And LongAuill wasfor my fcruiee borne. ~ 

Mar, *Dumaine is mine as fure as barkeon tree. 
Boyet, Madamjand pretty Miftrefles giuecare. 
Immediately they will againe be licere 
In their ownc fliapes for it can neuer be, 

They will digeft this harlh indigoitie. 

Will they rcturne.? 

Boy. They will,they will, God knewes,' 

Andleapefor ioy, though they are lame with blowes; 
Therefore change Fauours, and when they repairc, * 
Blow like fweet Rofesin this fummer airc. 

How blow# bow blow? Speake to be vnderftood, 
Bey. Faire Ladies laaskt, arc Rofesin their bud: 
Difmaskt, their damaske fweet commixture fljowne, - 
Are Angelst^ailing clpuds, or Rofes blowne. 

Qu. AuantpcrplexitiejWhatlhallwedo, 

If they retnme in their owne Ihapts to wo ? 

Refa. @oodMadam,ifbymeyou’lbeadu i'ld, 
let's mocke them ftill as well knoWiie as difeuis’d : 

Let vs complaine to them what fooks were heerej 
Bifguis'd like Mufeouites in (hapelefle searc : 
Andwbndcr what they weare, and to what end 
Their (hallow (howes, and prologue vildely pen'd j 
And their rough carriage fcytidiculous. 

Should be prefented at bur Tent to vs. 

Bojet, Ladies, with draw : the gallants are at hand, 
Whiptoour Tents, as Roes runnesoreLandi 

Bxeunt, 

Enter the King and the f'efi. 

King. Faite(TtiGodfaucyou.Wher?SthePiincefle? 

Boy. Qotieto her tent, 

Jleafe it your Maieftic command me any feruice to her,’ 
King. Thatlhevoucbfafc me audience for one wordi 
Boy. I will and fo wilUhe, I knowmyLord. Exit. 
Ber, Thisfellowpickesvp wit,asKgeonspeafe. 

And vttersitagaine, when /o^f'dothpleafe. — 

He is. Wits P edicr, an^tailcs his Wares, 




tottesL4hur*sioli0 

At Wakes, and Waffels, Meetings, Markets, Faircs. 

And wc that fell by groffc, the Lorddothknow, 

Hauc not the grace to grace it with fuch (how. 

This Gallant pins the W enches on his fleeue. 

Had he bin Adam^ he had tempted Eae. 

He can came too , andlifpc ; Why this is he. 

Thatkift away his hand in courteiic. 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the nicei^ 

That when heplayesat Tables, chidetthe Dice 
lo honourable tearrocs, nay hecan fing 
A meanc mod meanly, and in Vlhering 
Mend him who can ; the Ladiescall him fweet. 

The daircs as he treads on them ki(Tc hisfecte. 

This is the Bower that fmiles on cuery one, 

To (hew his teeth as whiteas Whales bone. 

And cenfciences that will not die in debt. 

Pay him the d uty of honie>tpngued Boyet. 

King, A blidet on his fweet tongue wit^ my haetj^ 

That put tyfrmathoes Page out of ms part, 

Enter.the Ladies. 

Ber, See where it comes. Behauiourwhatwet’tthou^ 

Till (his madman (hew’d thee ? And what arc thou now ? 

King. All haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day, 

Faire in all Haile is foule, as I conceiue. 

King. Condruc my fpecches better, if you may. 

Then wi(h me better, I will giuelcaue. 

King. We cameto viQt you and purppfenow 
Tolcadeyoutoour Court, vouchiafe it then. 

SS' This field (hall hold roe, and fo hold your vow. 

Nor God, nor 1, delights in pcriur’d men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which yoijiptattoket 
of your eye muft breakemy oath. 

Sjt, You nickname verme : vice you (bould hauefpoke: 

**or vermes office neuer brcakei men troth. 

ow by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

AsthevnfalliedLilly,Iproteft, . . 

A world oftonnents though I fliould endure, 

_ 5?t yceld to be y our houfes gueft ; 

Ha S& 







tomtal^ourslofl; 



So much 1 hate a brcakingcaufe to be 
Of hcauenly oath, vow’dwi' h integritic. 

O you hauc lm*d in defblation heerc> 
Viifcenc, vnuificed^, mfich to our lliamc. 

Not fo my Lord, it is not fo I Iwcarc, 

We haue had paftimcs-hccre and pleafant gamc^,, 

A meffe of RviflioQ:. left vs but of late, 

Kin^ How Madarn ? Rufliant? 
lintruthmyLord. 

Trim gallants, full of Gout tftiip and of ftatc; 

Rofa. Madamfpeaketme. lt is not lo my Lord s; 
My Ladie( to themanner of the dates) 
IneurtefjcgiucsvndeferuiBgpraife. .■ 

W e foure indeed confronted were with foure 
In Ruflta habit ; Heere they ftayed an houre. 

And talk'd apace: andinthat houre (ntiy Lord) 

They did not blclTe vs with one happy word. 

I dare not calf them fdoTes : but this I thinke. 

When they are thitftie, fooles would fainc haue drinke|^ 
Ber. Thisieftiadricto me. Gentle fweet. 

Your witaraakes wife things fpolifli when we greet 
Withryesbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye; 

By light we loofe light : yoor capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge (lore, 

Wifethings feeme fooli(h,and rich things but poorco. 
Rof , Tms proues you wife and rich: for in my eye; 
Ber. I am a took, and fullofpovertie, 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong* 

It were a fault to fnacch words from my tongue. 

Berl O, I am yours, and all that I poirefie. 

Rof. All the foolc mine; 
rcannotgiueybuleirci- 

ijor. Which ofthe Vizards was it-that you wore .? 
Ben Where? when ? what Vizard ? 

Why demand you this ? 

Rof. There, then, that vizard, thatfuperfluou&caf«> 
That hid the worfe,andlhew’d the better face. 

Kin. We are diferied j 
Thcy’ilnQocke vs nowdowucright. 
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Loues Labours lo^l 

Hdpc bold his browes,hc’l fouudtwhy looke you pale. 

«> tc/iie I thinke, comaiingtirom Mufeouie. 

^ Thus pourc- the liars down plagues for penury, 
ran any face ofbralfe hold longer out , 
SecteLdl.Ladiedaruhysldllatmc, 

Bruifemewithlcorne,confouadmewKhaftoui. 

Thrufi thy fcarpe wit quite through my ignorance^ 

Cut me to pecces with thy keene conceit s 

And I will wilh thee neucr moreto dance, 

l^er ncuer more in Ruifian habit waite, 

O! neucrwill 1 truft to fpecches pen'd. 

Nor to the motion ofaSchoole-boyes tongue,. 

Nor ncuer come in vizard to my friend, i 

Nor woo in rime like a blind-harpers fong* 

Taffata phrales, filken tearmes prccik,. 

Threc-pil’d Hyperboles, fpruce afteftion j. 

Figures pedanticall, ihefe fummer flies, 

Haue blowne me full of maggot oflentation. 

I do forfweare them, and I Iwere v 

By this whiteGloue(how white the band God knows},. 

Henceforth my woing miude fliall beexpreft 

In rullet y eas,and honeft kerfie noes.. 

And to begin Wench, fo God helpe me law. 

My louc to thee is fou nd ,/kns cratke or flaw*- 

Rofa. Sans, f nr, I prayyoiu. 

^ Yetihaucatricke ■ - 

Oftheold rage ; bcare with me, I am ucke,. _ ... 

lie leauc it by degrees: loft, let vs fee, ^ 

Write Lor^ffauenterejr on vs, ORth(^cthtCeii 

They are infe£fed, in their hearts it lies ; 

They haue the plague , and caught ofyout eyes t 
• ThefcLord8aieviGtcd,youarenotfrces 

Forthe Lords tokcnicn you doc Ifec. 

No they arefree that ganC-thefetokens to vs. 

Ber. Our Hates are forfeit, feekenottovndoc vs. 

./f It is not fo : for how can this be true, 

That you ftifldforkit, being thofc that fue.- 




Lms tahour's hfll 

Ber. peace, for 1 will not haue to doc with you, 

7? (7/1 Nor (hall noc,ifI doeaa l intend. 

Ber, Speakefot your felues, my wit it at an end. 

King, Teach vsfweet Madame, for our ludctranfcrellQn 
i^mcfairecxcufe. ® ■ ?“( 

,g«. Thefaircftisconfeinon. 

Were you not here but eueu now diiguis’d-^ 

Kin, Madam, I was* 

And were you well aduis’d ? 

Kin, 1 was faire Madam. 

Qt*. When you then were heere. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare ? 

King, That more then all the world I did refpea her. 
When (be (hall challengechisyou willreie^ her. 

. Vpon mine Honour no. 

Peace, peace,forheare; 

Your oath once broke, you forcenot to forfwcare^ 

King, Defpife me when I breake this oath of mine. 

I will and therrforc kcepe it Rofaline, 

3Yhat did the Rufltan whiiper in your eare 

-ffo/. Madam,hefworethathedidholdmedeM« 

As ptccious€y€«(ig{ic, and did value me 
Abeue this world ; adding thereto moreouer," 

That he would wed me, or elfedie my Loner. 

giue thee ioy of him .-the Noble Lord 

Moll honourably doth vphold his word. 

Kin. What meane you Madame 
By my life, ray troth, ' 

I neuerfwore thisLadie fuch an oth. 

7?^. By heauen you did ; and to confiriiie it plainc 

you gaue me this : But take it fir againe. 

Ktng. My foith and this, the Princeffe I did giuc, 

I knew her by this lewell on herfleeue. ® 

A ‘?r fir.thislewelldidihewearc, 

Whl^Srif thankehim) isroy dcare. 

What. Will you haue me, or your Pearle againe? 

I fiT Iremitbothtwaine. 

I fee the trickc on’t ; Heere was a confenr, 

Kuoyying aforebnd of onrmerriment, 

_ 
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touestahou/slofl, 

ammblc-newet.Fometreacher-knight,fome Dick, 
fmiles bis checkc in yeercs, and knowes the trick 
?o make my Ladic Imgh. when (he’s difpos J 
Told oor intents belorer which once d.fclos d. 

The Ladies did change Fauours, and t^hen we ^ 

Following the fignes, woo’d but the lignc of (he. 

Now to our periuric, to adde more terror* 

We arc againe forfwome in will and error. 

Much vpon this tis : and might not you 
Foreftall our fport,to make vs thus vntrue .? 

Dos you not know my Ladiesfoot by’th fqmer? 

And laugh vpon the apple of ha eye. 

And (land bet weene her backe (ir, and the fire. 

Holding a trencher, ietting merrilic ? 

You put our Page out: go, you arc alowd.’ 

Die when you will,a (inockc (hall beyour (hro^wd. 

Youlcctevpon me, doe you.? there’s an eye 
Wounds like a leaden fword. _ 

. 9 ( 7 ^. Full merrily hath this braue Manager, this carcMte. 

benerun. ^ 

.fffr. Lee, he is tilting ftraight. Peace, I haue don* 

Enter C/owne, 

Welcome pure wit, thou part’d a faire fray. 

C/(7. O Lord fir, they would know. .jt 

Whether the three W orthies (hall come in, or no. . 

Am What, are there but three ? . " 

do. No fir, but it is vara fine, 

For euerie one purfents three. 

Ber. And three timesthrice is nine. 

C^o, Notfo fir, vndercorreflion fir, I hope it is not fo* 

You cannot beg vs (ir,I can afliiteyou (ir, vreknow whatwe 
MOw:I hope fir thrccrimesthticcfir. 

Ber, Is sot nine. 

{'iow, Vndcrcorreftion (ir, we know where-vntxll it doth ^ 
amount. 

I®5«>Ialw»yc8toolwthtectlwcesf^^ 

.. 




Loues Labour slofi^ ^ 

Ciov>» O Lord fir, it were piitie you fiiould get your liuW f 

by teckningfir. • f 

Ser, How much is it ? 

C/oM'. O Lord fir, the panics themfclucs, chea£^ottfir n»ilj 
(hew where- vntill it doth amount .• for mine owne part, I jq, 

(as they fay, but to pcrfcia one man in one poorc man^ Pmpui, 
the great fir. 

Ser, Arc thou one of the Worthies ? 

Clorv, Itpleafed them to thinke mewonhyof?«;»^fr tht 
great : for mine owne part, I know not the degree of the Won 
thie, but I am toftandforhim. 

Ber. Go, bidthem prepare. Sxit. 

Clo» We will turne it finely ofFfir, we will take fome cate, 
they will fliame vs .: 

Let them not approach. 

Ber. Wc ate fliame-proofe my Lord: and ’tis fomepolicie, 
to haue one (hew worfe then the Kings and his company. 

I fay they (hall not come. 

Nay my good Lord , let me ore.rule you now ; 

That (port beft pleafes, that dothlcafi know how. 

Where Zea'e (litiues to content, and the contents 
Dies in the Zcale of that which it ptefents : 

Their forme confounded, makes molt forme in mirth, ^ 

When great things labouring perilh in their birth, 

Ber. A right dcfctiption olourfportmy Lord, 



a. EnterBraggart. 

Brag. Annoymed, I implore fo much expenee of thyroyall 
fvveet breath, as will vtter a brace of words, 

j^«. Doth this man fetuc God ? 

Ber. Why askeyou ? 

He (peak’s not like a man of God’s making. 

Brag. That’S ail ohc,ray fairc fwcethonie Monarch a Fori 
proteft the Schooimalter is exceeding fancafiicall : Too too 
vaine,too too vaine . But we will put it( as they fay) to For^ 
tuna delaguar , I wifli you the peace of minde moft royall 
complement, 

Ktng, Here is li ctobea good prelence of Worthies; He 
of roy, the Swaine Pordfey the gre«» 



' Lolki Labours ioji, 

Patilh Ctirite Alexander, iArmado es "Pigt Hercules, the Pc- 
iiiUtludas Machabeus ; And if thefefourc Worthies in their 
firft (hew thriue ,thefe fourc will change habites, and prefent the 

There is Hue in the firft (hew* 

Kin. Youarcdcceiued, tisnotfo. 

Ber. The Pedant, the Braggart, the Hcdge-Prleft, foole, 

and the Boy, 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 

Cannot pricke out fiuc fuch, take each one in’s vaine. 

Kin. The (hip is vndcc faile,and here (hje comes an^« 




Enter Pomfej, 
lEompey am, 

Ber, Y on lie, you are not he, 

pow, JPempejam, L| 

Bej, With tibbards head on knee.' ^ 

Well r«id old mocker, 

1 inuS needs be friendswith thee. 

Cloi». ITompey am^’EempeyfurnanPdthebig, 

The great. 

povp. It is great fir : Pompey fur nam'd the great : 

That oft in field, with T urge and Shieidf 
didmake myfeetofweat ? 

tAnd traueUing along thisceafi, Iheere am eomehj chan($i 
And lay my tArmes before the legs of this faeet Lajfe of FrOnef, 
If your Ladilhip would fay thankes Fompey, I had doac. 

La. Great thankes great 

Ctoio, Tis not fo much worth : but 1 hope I waspetfeA. I 
made a lide fault in great, 

B erMy bt to a halfe>pcuie, Pompey proues the beft WoKlue, 

• 

Enter Curate for ^Alexander. 

S '^^^irhen in tbeiutrld I tiu'd^Iyfas the rrorlds Commander' 

South, IJpred my conquering might, 
y Scutc^en plaine declares that / am oAlif under, 

nofcimelsBo, in this moft tendctffflcUin 

^ 




.houeshahourslopi 

The Conqueror is diimaid : 

■proceed good A* zW^r. 

Cur. when in the world I liHed^I was the Worlds Commander 
Bojet. Moft true, ’ti . right : you were fo lAltfander, 
Porapey the great. 

(^lo. Your feruant and Cofiard: 

Ber. T akc away the Conqueror, take away nAliJknder. 
Claw, O fir you haucouertbrowne tAhfander the conque- 
roriyou will be ferap’d out of the painted cloth for this :yourli. 
on that holds his Poliax fitting on a clofe-ftoole, will be giuen 
toAiax. He will be thenintb worthio. A Conqueror? and af. 
fraidtofpeakePRunneaway for Ihame <tAlifander, There an’c 
lhall pleafe you r a foohlh tnilde inan,an honeli man,lookc you, 
andfoonedafiic. He is a maruellous good neighbour inlootb 
and a very good Bowler; but for alas you fee, how 

it’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a, comraing yvill 
Ipcake their minde in fomc other fort. ExttCn* 

'■^. Stand afide good Pompey,. 



r 



EnterTedantfor Ifidastand theBoyforUerculeSi 
Bed, Great Hercules isprefented by this Iropc, 
Whofe Club Idl’d Ctrbtrns that three-headed Cauus, 
And when he was a babe, achilde, alhrimpc. 

Thus did he ftranglc Serpentsin his r 
^oniam, he feetneth in minoritic. 

Ergo, I come with this Apologie, 

Keepe fome Ratein thy Exit, and vaniCh. 
Ped.JnduIam, 

“Hum. A ludasf 
Bed, 2^t Ifcariitjtr^ 

Judoil am, yclyfed-L^achabeus, 

Hum, ludas Machabetescli^tyXS plaincTudas* 

Ber. A kiising Traitor. Howa»thottprou’d/W<tJ.? 
red. ludas lam. 

Hum, Themorefliameforyou 
'l^ed. What rocanc you fir, f 
Bey, To make ludas hang himfelfe. 

Bed, . Begin fir, you are my elder. 

iT;r. WeUfqMow'd,/^^^ 



ExitBej, 



LouesLakurslofi, 

fed. Iwill not he put of countenance. 

Becaufethcu hart no face, 

. Ted. What is this ? 

Boj. ACittemchcad. 

2 ) (tm. The head of a bodkin. 

A dcathsfacc in ating. 

Lon. The face of an old Roman coine, fcarcefeene. 

The Pumroell of C-ej^rj Faulchion. 

Bum. The caru’d-bonc face on a Flaskc. 

Ber. Saint Georges halfc chceke in a brooch." 

I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and wornc in the cap of a T ooth-draw«t . 

And now forward, for we hatue pu.‘. thee in countenance. 

Bed, You hauc put me out of countenance. 

Btr. Falfc, we hauc giuen thee faces. 

But you haueout-fac’d them all. 

Ber, And thou wert a Lion, we would^do fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he iiauAlTc,lcthin>goe: 

And fo adieu fwectW<>. Nay, why doft thou ftay ? 

D urn. For the latter end of his name. ^ 

Ber. Forthe^j(/tftothe/«<^f:giaeithim. lud.-at vnxy . 

Fed. This IS not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A light for mounfiet ludas, it growesdark,he tnw rtumble. 

^e, Alaspoore A/4c&4^e»#,howhathhefaecnc'baited. 

Safer Braggart. 

Ber. Hide thy head chides, hcere comes HeEt or in Armes. 

Z) um. Though my niockes come home by me, 1 win now b* 

« f u- 

King. HeBor waibut a Troyan inrcfpca ot this. 

Boy. But isthis ? • ,j 

Kin. I tbinke He Bor was not fo cleanc timber’d. 

Lon. His legge is too big for HeBor, 

Hum. MoreCalfecertainc. 

^ 0 ^. No he is bert indued inthe fmall. 

Ber, This cannot be HeBor, 

Hum. He’s a God or a painter, for he makes faces. 

Ber. The Armifotc.'tt Jldars, ofLdfi»C(Stheklmig^fJ,g^^^ 
^Botao-ift, 

Dum, 









tomsljahou/shjl'; 

Q(K Z'oyfi prepare,! will away tonight. 

* /v»«. Madam nocib,! doe befeech you flay. 

Prepare I fay. 1 thankc you gracious ior<fe 
For ai l your fairc endeuoyrs and iatreats; 

Out ofancwfad-foule, tliat you vouchfafe. 

In your rich wifdometo excufe, or hide, 

The liberall oppoiitioo of our ipirits. 

If ouer- boldly we hauc borne our felues. 

In the conuerfc of brcath(your gentlenefTc 
Was guiltie of it. ) Farewell worthic Lord : 

A hcauy heart bcaresnot ahuihbletongbc. 

Excufe me fo, comming fo ifaort of cbankesji 
For my great fuite fo eafily obtain’d. 

Kfft. The extteamepartiof time, cxtrcamcly formes 
Ail caufes to the purpoft of bisipeed t 
And often at his vcricldofe decides 
■J'hat, which long procclfe could not arbitrate. 

And though the mourning brow of progcnic 
Forbid the fmiling curtefic of. Loae ; 

The holy fuite which faine it would conuince. 

Yet fince Loucs argument was firtt on fbotc. 

Let not the cloud oif forrow iuftle it 

From whacupurpos’d fmcc to waile friendsloft. 

Is not by muchio whoifome, profitable, 

As to rcjoycc at friends but newly found. 

I vndetftand you not, my greefesaie dpuble. 

£ er. Honeft plaine words, beft pierce the cares of griefe 
And by thefe badges vndcrftand the King. 

For your fairc fakes hauc we neglcAcd time, 

Plaid foule play with oiir oathes : your bcautie Ladies 
Hathmuchdcforinedvs,falhioningourhumors , 

Euen to the oppofed end of our intents. ~ , . 

And what invs hathfeem’d ridiculous: 

As Loue is full of vsbefitting lira lues. 

Ail wa^on as achilde, skipping and vaine. 

Form’d by^hc eye, and thcrefoimijls-e the cie, . . , , 

Full of ftrlying Ih^es, of habtys, and of formes , ‘ 

Varying in fubiefts as the eie doth toule, 

To eueris varied obytft ill bis glance ; 




r, 



houeshahom^slofi, 

fu o^byvs,ifinyourbcauenlyelcs, 
Suemisbecomm’douroathesandgraumes^ 

Tbolehcaucnlycycsthatiookemtothcfefaules, 

{ladled vs to make ; therefore Ladies 
O Lou being youf*' the error that Loue makes 
Sewife yours, weto ourfeluesprouefalfc, : 

By being once falle, for cucc to be true 
Tothofabat make vs both.Faire Ladies you. 

And cuen that fallhood m it fclfe a finne. 

Thus punficsitfelfe, and turnes to grace. 

We hauc recciu'd your Lcttcrs,fuU of Loue; 

Your f aupurs,ihc Ambaffadorsof Loue* ^ 

And in our maiden counlailc rated them-,. ; 

Accouttfiiip,pl€afant,icft, and cuttcfic, 

As butnbaft and as lining to the time, 

Butmorc dcuout then tbefe arc our refpefls 
Haue we not beena.and therefore met your loues 

In their ownc falhi on, like a merriment. 

Bh. OurLcttersMadainjIhcw’d much more then ieft. 

Lon. So did our lookes. 

Rofit. We did not coat th cm fo. 

Kin. Now at the latcft minute of the houre, 
iPrantvsyottiloues.- 

Atimcmcthinkestoofliortj 

To nuke a world-withouuend bargaine in; ♦ 

No, Domy Lord your graceisperiur’d much,' 

Full of deare guikineffis, and therefore this : 

If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will doe ought , this (hall you doc for me. 

Your oath I will not twuft : but goe with fpeed 
To forocforlo: ne and naked Hermitage 
Remote from all the pleafures of the world s 
There ftjy, vnull the twclue Celcftiall Signes 
Hauc brought about their annuall reckoning. 

If this aUiletc infociable life. 

Change not your « ffer made in beate ofWood t 
If fro(ls,an(.i fails, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
% aotthegaudw bloffoiucs of yow touc,, 
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Loues tabou/shfi. 

But that itbearethistriaU, audUAloue: 

Then at the expiration of the ycare. 

Come challenge me, challenge meby tfaefe deferts. 
And by this Virgin Palme, now kilFing thine, 

I will he thine : and till that inlfant fhut 
Myroofullidfc vp in amourning houfe. 

Raining theteacesof lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 

If this thou doc denie , let our hands part. 

Neither in titled in the others heart, 

Kint If this, or more then this I would deuie. 
Toflattervp ihefepowcrs of mine with reft. 

The fodaine hand of death clofe vp mine eye. 

Hence euer then, my heartism thy breft. 

Ber . And what tomemy Loue P and what to me f 
Rofe. You muft be purged too, your fins arc rack’d. 
You arc attaint with faultsand periurie: 

T hcrcforc if you my fauour meane to get, • 

A twelucmoncthlhallyou fpend, and neuer reft, 

I3ut fedeethe wearie beds of people (ickc* 

D u. But what to me my Loue? but what to me'f 
^ ^ beard, fairehcalth, andhoneftic,’ 

With thrce^fold loue, I wilh you all tfeefc three. 

X)n, O Ihall J fay, I thankeyou gentle wife i 
Kut, Notfo my Lord, atweluemoncth and a day,’ 
lie marke no words that fmoothfac’d wooers fay. 

Codie wben the King doth to my Ladie come s 
Then if I haue much loue, lie giue you fbme. 

lie feme thee tiueaad faithfully tUl cheai 
Kath. \ci fweare not leaft yc be foifwornc; tieeu. . 

Zc». whatfaics,^rfrM.f ® 

tMari. Acthctwclucmonethiendj 

lie change my blacke GoWnCjfot a fauhfull 

7!"* . ® patience .• but thetime islona 

^4r».Thchkcryou,fewtallerarcfoyong. 

Mifireffe.lookcodine.- 
Whf/hl^'S^^r “J' * 

there, 

■»nipolcfomcftrwcconrae^ 







Loues Labours iofl* 

Rof. Oft haue 1 heard of you my Lord Ber6y»ne] 

Before I faw you. and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaimcsyoii for a man repleate with mcckcs, 

Full of eomparifons, and wounding floutes ; 

Which you onallcftates will execute. 

That lie within the mercy ofyour wit. 

To weed this Wormewood from your fruitful! braine. 

And therewithal! to win me, if you pleafe, 

Without the which lam not to be won: 

You (hall this t welmoncth terme from day to day^ 

Vilice the fpcechleffe ficke, and ftill conuerfe 
With groaning wretches: and your ta»kc (ball be. 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit. 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmilc. 

Ber. To rooue wilde laughter in the throate of deatl^ 

It cannot be, k is impofiible. 

Mirth cannot moue a foulc in agony. 

Rof. Why that’s the way to choake a gibing fpirit^ 
Whole influence is begot of thatloofc grace^ 

Which (hallow laughing hearers giue to fooles: 

A iefls prorpei'itieiies-in the care 

Or him that heares it, neuer in the tongue 

Of him that makes ic : then, if fickly cares, 

Deaft with the clamors of their owne dearegroncs^ 

Will hcare your idle fcorncs ; continue then. 

And! wilihaucyou, and that fault withall. 

But if they will not, throw away that fpirk, 
Andlfiiallfindeyouenaptieofihaifault, , 

Bight ioyfull of your reformation# 

Ber. AtweluemonethcWell .-befallwhatwillbcfall, - 
Ilcicft a twcluemoneth in an Hofpkall. 

I fweet my Lord, and fo I take my Icaue. 

Kiftg. No Madam, we will bring you on your wava 
Ber, Ourwooing doth not end like an old Play: 
t'u Ladies curtefic 

Might well haue mads our (port a Comcdic, 

long for aplay;. 
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Lmestahour^slofit K 

Enter Bra^garu ,W 

Brag* Sweet MaieftieVouchfaf cine. 

Qu, Was thac Heftor ? '' : 

T he worthie Knight of Troy. 

Brag. I will kiile thy royall finger, and take leaue, 

1 am a V'otaiic , 1 hau^vow^d to laquenetta to hold the Plough I 
ferherfwCec loue three yeares. But moll eflcemed greatnefle, 
-will you heare the Dialogue that the two Learned tueo haut \ 
compiled ,in praife of. the Owlc and the Cuckovv?lt ihonld ■ 
haue followed in the end of our fhew. 

Kin. Call thena forth quickcly, we will doe fo« 

Brag. Holla, approach. 

Enter alt. 

This fiiicis HientSf Winter, 

This Fery the Spring : the one miuntained by the Oyvlc, 
Th’othcrby theCuckow* 

Ferf begin. 

The Song. 




WhenDafies pied, and Violets blew, ■ 

And CuckoW-buds ol yellow hew ; ■ 

And Ladic-ftnockes all filuer white, 

Doe paint the Medowes with deli ghti . U 

The Cuckow then OB euery tree, j; 

Mockes married men, for thus fings he, ^ 

Cuckow. |1r 

Cuckow, Cuckow :0 word of feare, h 

Vnpleaiing to a married eare, f 

When Shepheatds pipe on Oaten ftrawes, 1 

AndtnerricLarkes ate Ploughmens clockes: ’ f 

When Turtles tread and Rookes and Dawes,' 1 

And Maidens bleach their fummet Smockes • ^ 

TheCuckow then on euery tree ^ ^ 

Mockes married men j for thus fmgshe, ' ^ “ 

Cuckow. f 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of fwr^ 

Vnpleafing to a married care. t ' 

^ c o 














; . A taku/s lofl. 

ifr „ winter, 

f, Whenificles hang by the wall,’ 

- And Ditke the Shepheard blowcs his naile 
And tom beares Logges into the hall. 

And Milkc comes frozen home in paile .• 
When blood is nipt, and waies be fdwle. 
Then nightly fingsthe ftaring Owle 
Tu-whit to- who. 

A metric note. 

While greafie lone doth kcelc the pot. 

‘When all aloud the winde doth blow. 

And coffing dro wnes the Parfons faw ; 

And birds fit brooding in thefaow. 

And Matrians nofelookes red and raw .* 
When roaRed Crabs hiHe in the bowle. 
Then nightly fings the Raring Owlc, 
Tu-whit to-whos 
A merrie note. 

While greafie lone doth kecle the pot. 

Brag. The words of Mercuric, 

Are harih after the fongs of Apollo a 
¥ou t^t way : we tlus way. 

“ ' Sxmtmuesl 



FlKlS. 




I 








t 

- 







I 



i 

! 








10 



20 



30 



40 








100 




210 220 230 240 250 



260 



270 280 290 



300 




